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CRITICAL OBSERVATIONS. 



When the Aathor of the SeAiSONs came to LomkNi 
in porsait of patroiiagie uid fame, Ms first want, m 
iiisfaiDgraplieria^Dnitsiis, wasapairofshoeci. ^Fpr 
the supply of all Us nepessitieSy his wiiole fund was 
his Winter, vhick ior a time could fiad no pw- 
chaser; tiU, «t last, Mr. Millar, a bookseller in the 
StnuHl, was pers«ad«d to buy it at a low piioe; 
and this low price he had for ftome time reason <» 
tegret" We are not informed what estimate Them- 
8<m himself had fanned of this {ffodiietioii : whether 
with sdf-supported oonfidesee he anticipated the 
recepiioii it wonld eventually meet with from the 
pobliCy or whether he was satisfied to dispose ^ im 
Qiqyroductive treaftore for a sum that proi4ded for the 
waals of the moment-— a8 he would have disposed of 
a pseeioiM stone of iiBoei;«tain value to the first lapi- 
dary who would set a priee u^on it In his most san- 
guine and ambitious moments he oould not have ven- 
tured to hope, that Ihe poem would ultimately not 
only amjjrfy rewaid its pusi^iaaer, but take its rank 
among productions which are comwtood as eras in 
oar ittecatmne, and become idestified with the lan- 

The 'fiEAsoNs' is cine of those rare and original 
prodootioiiSy in which, at didtaat intervals in the pro- 
gcfiM «f Ikerasbire, ^oiimi appears to burst fiirth m 
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•distmct indiTidnality of character, in spite, it may 
be, of the bad taste or prevailing mediocrity of the 
period. There is in the human frame a perfect but 
indefinable correspondence which extends to every 
joint, to the very hair of the head : the artificial viola- 
tion of this harmony is immediately perceptible. 
Sonietiiing of this kind exists with respect to the 
prodactions of real genius. As models, they will be 
found exceedingly defective. They would mislead, 
as much as they defy imitation. But there is in 
them, as a whole, a certain homogeneousness of ex- 
pression, which rescues even their faults from impro- 
priety. They please or affect us, not so much by 
particular qualities of excellence, as by the force of 
character diffused through the production, and by 
that Promethean power which the poet appears to 
pel^ess of making his words glow and breathe with 
iotstinctive life. Milton and Thomson, although im- 
measurably dissimilar, may yet be adduced as two 
remarkable instances of poets whose chief works 
have attained an almost equal degree of popularity, 
and have produced a powerful effect on our literature ; 
and yet, in point of style and diction, they elude all 
attempts at successflil imitation: the one, by a severe 
majesty of manner which ill befits an inferior sub- 
ject, or the productions of an inferior mind; the 
other, the Johnson of poetry, has a gait of natural 
pomp, which it is mimicry to adopt ; the moment it 
appears to be artificial it becomes ridiculous. 

The causes which have contributed to the univer- 
sal popularity of this original poem, are, we do not 
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'Bcrople to say, not more its Merits, than its Subject 
and its Defects. How much is due to the Subject, 
might be presumed from the circumstance, that this 
alone of Hiomson's poems has maintained itself in 
public favour, although, in the opinion of competent 
critics, it is not his best. Few titles have been found 
less attractive than ''The Poetical Works of James 
Thomson,'' at the very time that his Seasons are cir- 
culating in every form the press can give them. Dr. 
Jcrfmson's sentence upon Liberty and Britannia 
has never been reversed: (for once, as a critic, he was 
just:)' and even the Castie of Indolence is more 
praised than read. Thomson's subject was a hiq>py 
one; but what rendered it particularly so, was, that 
when he wrote, it was a subject altogether open to a 
poet who wished to succeed by novelty. Spenser 
was obsolete ; Milton had been generaU|r neglected; 
Addison having then only recentiy done himself tiie 
honour of introducing the Paradise Lost to the 
notice of the public. With these great exceptions, 
there existed littie descriptive poetry worthy of the 
name. The principal use which had been made of 
natural scenery, was, as an eternal storehouse of 
similies for the inditers of heroics, or of love elegies 
and madr^als. The absurdities of many of our 
town-bred or scholastic verse-men, in what then 
passed for descriptive poetry, form a standing sub- 
ject of ridicule. In vain shall we look among the 
works of the best of our poets, from the time of 
Elizabeth to this period, for any traces of accurate 
observatioii, or genuine feeling in reference to the 
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beanties of Nature* *' From Dryden to Thcmisoii/' 
a rexy competent aufliority has remarked, *^ there is 
flcaroely a rural image drawn from life to be fomd in 
•toy of the Englnh poets except Gay/' Pope, who 
ift'lns Windsor Forest seemed to haye taken Den^ 
ham as ins model, as if amlntioBS of exoelJJng is 
deccif^)tive poetry, discovers much of the same Freodi 
4a8te, the same want of natiTe and ap}»-opnate feel- 
ing, which are chargeable on his predecessons. A 
poet then had only to copy the eveiy-day beauties of 
nature, in die language of a gennine lorer of natUMi, 
to be original. Thomson, partly from eariy habtts, 
partly pethaps from accident, struck into diis path, 
in his schoolboy days, with Virgil in his hand, he 
walked abroad, amid scenes sufficient to awaken aH 
the ^albusiasm he possessed, which was tiiat of as 
iirtist He saw, as Johnson pemarks, eyery thmg 
with the eye, though he does not appear to have felt 
every thiag with tiie heart of a poet. His subject 
was a fertuiiate choice. It admitted of being treated 
ifli that desuHoiy manner which best suited the cfaa* 
Tacter of ins mind. There was abuadaat scope for 
idl the dilKaseness of aentimeatal description, and 
for all the gorgeousness of cotomring. ThroogiMNrt 
the Seasons, it is to the aeases, however, rather than 
to the jieart, that the appeal is made. It is as much 
a jMUBting as a poem. 

As^ when Hiomson published his Whrter, the sub- 
ject had Uie advantage of m>velty; so the Seasons 
still prsserves its rank, as the first descriptive poem 
ilitheiaagna^e* U is a— amwlg mMr«u3tolt fttvwir- 



lies which serve to awftken a sensibility to the bean- 
ties' of external nature. We read it with avidity, 
uidperhi^ with onthiisiasm, at the period when our 
imagination first begins to exercise itself on the 
objects of poetry; and it retains nrach of its interest 
in after life, from being associated with the scenes of 
gar youthful pleasures. 

When we attribute the popularity which this poem 
has obtained, in some degree to its Defects, we allude 
not' only to the faults of the. style, but to the very 
cast of thought, and the intellectual quality of the 
sentimeiits, by which the poem, is characterized. A 
contemporary critic has remarked, that '^ There are 
few minds in which the love of poetry does not form 
a sort of intellectual instinct ; an instinct often blind 
and. indiscnmin&ting, yet haying reference to some- 
thing nobler than the wants of the physical being, 
and valuable as connected with the first develop- 
ment of the imagination and passions. The poetry 
which aims at popularity, must be adapted to that 
numerous class of readers in whom this instinctive 
feeling exists, but who have stopped short at a very 
low degree of mental cultivation, or whose imagina- 
tion has been neglected amid the pursuits of after 
life.'' There is nothing in Thomson that requires 
any.painftil exercise of the fiusulties, that calls for 
any of the higher exertions of the imagination, or 
that soars beyond the experience of the humblest 
intellect His style is indeed learned and ornate. 
But Bu^ke has shown that words may the most 
powerfully affect the mind, when their meaning is 



ndefinHa Wlicre thommoik^s langaage is the most 
iaiiRled, Ihs expressioos have g^raienUy & speeioauB 
gnaitmr of raeaayig domd fin» the feUolty wiUi 
wycli they are selected. His ^mos is in this ie< 
qiect coBSpietuNis': like tiie eveMiii^ sun, which m^ 
puts pomp and biigirtiiess to the imsiihstuitiai 
clouds with which it is enyeloped, it changes tbo 
wety character of the fanhs which it appropriates. 

Hie gieatest defect in the Sbasons, respects the 
e»tt of its moral sentiments; bat in this respect it is 
not tiie less adapted to the more numeroos class of 
the readers of poe^. The Religion of the Seasons, 
is of that general kind whieh Nature^ self might 
teach to ^lase who had no knowledge of the €M of 
RevelatioB. It is a lofty and complaeent sentiment, 
which plays npon the feelings like the iae&ble power 
€t softenm harmony, hat has no reference to the qua* 
lity of oar belief, to the dispnsilioDS of the heart, ot 
to the habituid tendency of the character; still less 
does it ImrolTe a devotional reoof^tion of the ro* 
Yealed character of the Divine Being. But on this 
Tory account ^tlie~Seasotis" was adapted to please 
at the time that Pope mled the repmbMc of taste, and 
to the same caase the poem is still indebted lor at 
least some of its admirers. 

The love of the Poet of the Seasons, is the "^Pafr* 
sion of the Groves.'' The author, it is said, was susk 
ccptible of no Mgh^ sentiment There is ^ prevail-^ 
ing vulgarity of feeling on this subject, which is only 
concealed by the splendour of the diction. The Poet's 
ideas <rf love are sudi as a sohoolboy woold naturally 




tfeme froiti ^ae |M»tisal of tbe Psntineon and Orkl's 
Met aio g ptio fl c s. We know we shall offend ooomkhi 
pNJiidioe, hi fmm»smcmg tiie tale of Musidora, wliieli 
iftd toiBslied so mamy artists with a siribject, and the 
piiblishers of so namy editifens of Thomson with a 
ei4>1iTatiBg emhelli^imeiit, to be as yolgarly oonr 
omed, and to he as coarse in sentimeiit, though not 
in expression, as a Datch painting. Bmt still Thom^ 
son is chastity and parity itself in comparison with 
Ids contenpomries. Hiere is always an air of 
i^legance, and ewn of refinement, thorown oyer his 
Wanhest pictnres. The Seasons, though they iaigr 
adminisrter feel to Mi exerted imag^ination, oonUon 
isearceiy an cixpresftien Ihat wonld raise the bhuh of 
inodesty. This decorum of expression extends alsa 
in graend lohisideas; and he is not perhaps to be 
Mamed if ^ese de not nse, in point of elevation of 
isentmoMt, above the level of his experience. 

We are indebted, hcmever, to Thomson for one 
passa|^ olr domestic h app mo ss, at the contusion of 
his ''Spthfg,'' which does high- credit to his fed^a^ 
as tt Ikian asid as a poet. Thomson never loved; but 
lie'iffts not an tmaniidile character. He was an 
affeciiona te brother: his benevolenee, though it par- 
tx)ok-6f the indolence of his ^tevacter, was fervid; 
and by-his -fHends, we are told, he was v«iy tenderly 
ulidwanttiy beiov«d.- 

It is nnnecessaty to dwell on the beauties or merits 
of his great poem. Johnson has remarked, that *^ Ids 
mode of thinking and of expressing his thoughts is 
original.'' This is no small praise. His descriptions, 
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irarying and rising with his subjecf, are at times mag- 
nificent ; at other times, they display ail the minute 
accuracy only to be obtained by familiar observation. 
No one but an angler could have described with so 
felicitous correctness the fly-fisher's sport in the first 
Season. There breathes throughout his poem the 
enthusiasm of the poet of Nature: and if we cannot 
allow that the reader of the Seasons '^ wonders that 
he never saw before what Thomson shows him/' un- 
less it be a reader unaccustomed to hold converse 
with the beautiful in the material world, yet he 
derives a high and more genuine gratification, in 
finding the sceiies he loves described so well. 

James Thomson was bom at Ednam, in the shire 
of Roxburgh, in 1700. Winter was published in 
1726; Summer and Spring in the following years; and 
Autumn, with his collected works, in 1730. The 
incidents of his Ufe consisted of the patronage he 
succeeded in obtaining, and the disappointments he 
had to encounter. His mother lived to see her son 
rising into eminence. Through the inendship of 
Lord Lyttleton, he was established in ease, if not in 
affluence, when taking cold on the water between 
London and Kew, he caught a disorder, which, with 
some careless exasperation, terminated fatally, Au- 
gust 27, 1748. A tablet has been recently placed on 
ihe wall of Richmond church, by the exertions of 
Mr. Park, in conjunction vrith Lord Buchan, to denote 
the place of his interment. 



TO THE SHADE OF THOMSON, 

ON CROWNING HIS BUST WITH BAYS. 

While yirgin Spring, by Eden's flood, 

Unfolds her tender mantle green. 
Or pranks the sod in frolic mood, 

Or tunes Eolian strains between : 

While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling shade. 

Yet oft, delighted, stops to trace 
The progress of the spiky blade : 

While Autumn, benefactor kind, 

By Tweed erects his aged head. 
And sees, with self-approTing mind, 

Each creature on his bounty fed : 

While maniac Winter rages o*er 
The hills whence classic Yarrow flows. 

Rousing the turbid- torrent's roar, 
€tt sweeping, wild, a waste of snows : 

So long, sweet poet of the year ! 

Shall bloom that wrcalh thou well hast won; 
While Scotia, with exulting tear, 

Proclaims that Thomson was her son. 
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SPRING. 



The lubject proposed. Inscribed to the Coontess of Hartfbrd. The 
Season is described as it affects the Tarions parts of Natme, 
ascending from the lower to the higher ; with digressions arisiuf 
from tlie subject Its influence on inanimate Bfatter, on Vegetables, 
on bmte Animals, and last on Man ; concluding with a diasoadYC 
from tlie wild and insular passion of Love« opposed to tliat of a 
pure and liappy kind. 



Come, gentle Sphing, ethereal Mildness, come. 
And from the bosom of yon dropping cloud, 
While music wakes around, TeiFd in a shower 
Of shadowing roses, on our plains descend. 

O Hartford, fitted or to shine in courts 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemblage, listen to my song, 
Which thy own Season paints ; when Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And see where surly Winter passes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blasts : 
His blasts obey, and quit the howling hill, 
The shattered forest, and the ravaged vale ; 
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While softer gales succeed, at whose kind touch. 

Dissolving snows in livid torrents lost, 

The mountains lift tibeir green heads to the sky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirmed, 
And Winter oft at eve resumes the breeze, 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving sleets 
Deform the day delightless : so that scarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulft 
To shake the sounding marsh ; or from the shore 
The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath, 
And sing their veild notes to the listening waste. 

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun, 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expansive atmosphere is cramp*d with cold; 
But, full of life and vivifying soul, 
lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin. 
Fleecy and white, o'er all-surrounding heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid airs; and unconfin'd. 
Unbinding earth, the moving softness strays. 
Joyous, th' impatient husbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his lusty steers 
Drives from their stalls, to where the well-us'd plough 
Lies in the fuirow, loosen'd from the frost . 
There, unrefiising, to the harness*d yoke 
They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song and soaring lark. 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the shining share 
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The master leans, removes th' obstructing clay. 
Winds the whole work, and sidelong la3rs tiie glebe. 

While thro'- the neighboring fields the sower stalks. 
With measured step; and liberal throws the grain 
Into the faithftil bosom of the ground: 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious. Heaven! for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Ye fostering breezes, blow ; 
Ye softening dews, ye tender showers, descend! 
And temper all, thou world-reviving sun. 
Into the perfect year! Nor ye who live 
In luxiuy and ease, in pomp and pride, 
Think these lost themes unworthy of your ear: 
Such themes as these the rural M aro sung 
To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height 
Of elegance and taste, by Greece refined. 
In ancient times, the sacred plough employed 
The kings, and awful fathers of mankind: 
And some, with whom compared your insect-tribes 
Are but the beings of a summer's day, 
Have held the scale of empire, rul'd the storm 
Of mighty war; then, with unwearied hand, 
Disdaining little delicacies, seiz'd 
The plough, and greatly independent liVd. 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the plough ! 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales, 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun, 
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Luxuriant and unbounded: as the sea, 
Far through his azure turbulent domain. 
Your empire owns, and from a thousand shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
So with superior boon may your rich soil. 
Exuberant, Nature's better blessings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe. 
And be th' exhaustless granary of a world I 

Nor only through the lenient air this change,. 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetratiye sun, 
liis force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming Powes 
At large, to wander o'er the verdant earth. 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay green ! 
Thou smiling Nature's universal robe ! 
United light and shade4 where .the sight dwells 
With growing strength, and ever-new deUght. 

From the moist meadow to the wither'd hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And swells, and deepens, to the cherish'd eye^ 
The hawtiiom whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 
Till the whole leafy forest stands display'd. 
In full luxuriance, to the sighing gales ; 
Where the deer rustle through the twining brake. 
And the birds sing conceal'd. At once array'd 
|n all the colours of t^e flushing year^ 
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By Nature's swift and secret working hand. 

The garden glows, and fills the liberal air - 

With layish fragrance ; while the promised fruit 

Lies yet a little embryo, nnperceiy^, 

Within its crimson folds. N^ow from the town 

Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps. 

Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, ' [drops 

Where freshness breathes, and dash the trembling 

From the bent bush, as through the verdant maze 

Of sweetbriar hedges I pursue my walk ; 

Or taste the smell of dairy ; or ascend 

Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains, 

And see the coimtry, far diffused around. 

One boundless blush, one white-empurpled shower 

Of mingled blossoms ; where the raptur'd eye > 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 

The fair profusion, yellow Autumn spies : 

If, brushed fix>m Russian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rise, not, and scatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry-blowing, breathe 
Untimely frost ; before whose baleful blast 
The full'blown Spring through all her foliage shrinks 
Joyless and dead, a wide-dejected waste. 
For oft, engendered by the hazy north. 
Myriads on myriads, insect armies warp 
Keen in the poison'd breeze ; and wasteful eat. 
Through buds and bark, into the blacken'd core, 
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Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 

The sacred sons of vengeance ; on whose course 

Corrosive Famine waits, and kills the year. 

To check this plague^ the skilful farmer chaff 

And blazing straw, before his orchard burns ; 

Tilly all involved in smoke, the latent foe 

From every cranny suffocated falls : 

Or scatters o'er the blooms the pungent dust 

Of pepper, fatal to the frosty tribe : 

Or, when th' envenomed leaf begins to curl. 

With sprinkled water drowns them in their nest ; 

Nor, while they pick them up with busy bill. 

The little trooping bhrds unwisely scares. 

Be patient, swains; these cruel-seeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repressed 
Those deepening clouds on clouds, surcharged with 
That o'er the vast Atlantic hither borne, . [rain. 
In endless train, would quench the summer-blaze, 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unripen'd 3'ear. 

The north-east spends his rage ; he now shut up 
Within his iron cave, th' effusive south 
Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal showers distent. 
At first a dusky wreath they seem to rise. 
Scarce staining ether ; but by swift degrees, 
In heaps on heaps, 't}ie doubling vapour sails 
Along the loaded sky, and mingling deep 
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Sits on ih* horizon round a settled gloom : 
Not such as wintry-storms on mortals shed. 
Oppressing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind, 
And full of every hope and every joy. 
The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the breeze 
Into a perfect calm ; that not a breath 
Is heard to quiver through the closing woods, 
Or rustling turn the many-twinkling leaves 
Of aspin tall. Th' uncurling floods, difius^d 
In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapse 
Forgetful of their course, ^s silence all, 
And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry sprig, and mute-imploring eye 
The falling verdure. Hush'd in short suspense. 
The plumy people streak their wings with ml, 
To throw the lucid moisture trickling ofif : 
And wait th' approaching sign to strike, at once, 
Into the general chcNT. Even mountains, vales, 
And forests seem, impatient, to demand 
The promised sweetness. Man superior walks 
Amid the glad creation, musing praise, 
And looking lively gratitude. At last, 
The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 
And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 
Prelusive drops, let all their moisture flow, 
In large e£Fusion, o'er the freshened worid. 
The stealing .shower is scarce to patter heiMxIy 
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By such as wander through the forest walks, 

Beneath th^ umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the shade, while Heaven descends 

In universal bounty, shedding herbs. 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ? 

Swift Fancy firM anticipates their growth ; 

And, while the milky nutriment distils. 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the full-distended clouds 
Indulge their genial stores, and well-shower'd earth 
Is deep enriched with vegetable life ; 
Till, in the western sky, the downward sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds, gay-shifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Th' illumined mountain,^ through the forest streams. 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mist. 
Far smoking o'er th' interminable plain. 
In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 
Moist, bright, and green, the landscape laughs around. 
Full- swell the woods ; their very music wakes, 
Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 
Increased, the distant bleatings of the hills, 
And hollow lows responsive from the* vales. 
Whence blending all the sweetened zephyr springs. 
Meantime, refracted fit>m yon eastern cloud. 
Bestriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 
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Shoots np immense ; and every hue unfolds, 

In fair proportion running firom the red, 

To where the tiolet fades into the sky. 

Here, awful Newton, the dissoMng clouds 

Form, fronting on the sun, thy showery prism ; 

And to the sage-instructed eye unfold 

The various twine of light, by thee disclos*d 

From the white mingling maze. Not so the boy ; 

He wondering views the bright enchantment bend. 

Delightful, o^er the radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the falling glory ; but amazed 

Beholds th' amusive arch before him fly. 

Then vanish quite away* Still night succeeds, 

A soften'd shade, and saturated earth 

Awaits the morning-beam, to give to light. 

Raised through ten thousand different plastic tubes. 

The balmy treasures of the former day. 

Then spring the living herbs, profusely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanists to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals along the lonely dale. 
In silent search ; or through the forest, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd By the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With such a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their seeds abroad^ blown them about in winds> 
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Innumeroiis mix*d them with the Dursing monl^ 
The moistening cnrrent, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce,. 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of health, and life, and joy ? the food of Man, 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unfleshed in blood, 
A stranger to the savage arts of life, 
Death, rapine, carnage, surfeit, and disease ; 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 

The first firesh dawn then wak'd the gladdened- rae 
Of uncorrupted Man, nor blushed to see 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam ;. 
For their light slumbers gently fum*d away ; 
And up they rose as vigorous as the suii> 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the song went round ; and dance and spon 
Wisdom and friendly talk, successive, stole 
Their hours away : while in the rosy vale 
Love breath'd his infant sighs, from anguish .free^ 
And frdl replete with bHss ; save the sweet pain^ 
That inly thrilling, but exalts it more* 
Not yet iiyurious act, nor surly deed,. 
Was known among those happy sons of heaven; 
For reason and benevolence were law.. 
Harmonious Nature too looked smiling on. 
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Clear shone the skies, cooFd with etenial gales. 
And balmy spirit alU The youthful sun 
Shot his best rays, and still the gracious clouds 
Drop'd fatness down ; as o'er the swelling mead. 
The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd secure. 
This when, emergent firom the gloomy wood. 
The glaring lion saw, his horrid heart 
Was meeken'd, and he joined his sullen joy. 
For music held the whole in perfect peace : 
Soft sighed the flute ; the tender Yoice was heard. 
Warbling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Apply'd their quire ; and winds and waters flowed 
In consonance. Such were those prime of days. 

But now those white unblemished manners, whenoA 
The fabling poets took their golden age. 
Are foimd ^o more amid these iron times. 
These dregs of life ! now the distempered mind 
Has lo^t that concord of harmonipus powers. 
Which forms the soul of happiness ; and all 
Is off the poise within : the passions all 
Haye burst their bounds ; and reason half extinct, 
Or impotent, or else approving, sees 
The foul disorder. Senseless, and defonn'd. 
Convulsive anger storms at large ; or pale, 
And silent, settles into fell revenge. 
Base envy withers at another's joy. 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
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Despondiiig fear, of feeble fancies fall. 
Weak and umnanly, loosens every power. 
. Ey'n loye itself is bitterness of soul, 
A pensiye anguish pining at the heart ; 
Or, sunk to sordid interest, feels no more 
That noble wish, that neyer cloy*d desire. 
Which, selfish joy disdaining, seeks alone 
To bless the dearer object of its flame. 
Hope sickens with extravagance ; and grief, 
Of life impatient, into madness swells ; 
Or in dead silence wastes the weeping hours. 
These, and a thousand mixt emotions more, 
From ever-changing views of good and ill, 
Formed infinitely various, vex the mind 
With endless storm : whence, deeply rankling, grows 
The partial thought, a listless imconcem. 

Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good ; 

Then dark disg^st^ and hatred, winding wiles. 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence : 

At last, extinct each social feeling, fell 

And joyless inhumanity pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature disturbed 

Is dcem'd, vindictive, to have changed her course. 
Hence, hi old dusky time, a deluge came : 

When the deep-cleft disparting orb, that arch'd 

The central waters round, impetuous rush'd, 

With universal burst, into the g^f, 
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And o'er the bigli-pil'd hills of fractured earth 
Wide dashed the wayes, in undulation vast ; 
Till, from the centre to the streaming clouds, 
A shoreless ocean tumbled roui^d the globe. 

The Seasons since have, with severer sway, 
Oppressed a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waste of snows ; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before. 
Greened all the year ; and fruits and blossoms blushed, 
In social sweetness, on the self-same bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, save what the zeph^TS bland 
Breathed o'er the blue expanse : for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound slq[>t the waters ; no sulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the sky, and sent the lightning forth ; 
While sickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the springs of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the sport. 
From clear to cloudy tost, from hot to cold, 
And dry to moist, with inward-eating change, 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period finished ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet tlie wholesome herb neglected dies ; 
Though with the pure exhilarating soul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers. 
Beyond the search of art, 'tis copious blest 
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For, with hot rayine fir'd, ensanguined Man 

Is now become the lion of the plain, 

And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 

Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne^er drunk her milk. 

Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the steer. 

At whose strong chest the. deadly tiger hangs. 

E'er ploughed for him. They too are tempered high. 

With hunger stung and wild necessity, 

Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast 

But Man, whom Nature formed of milder clay, 

With every kind emotion in his heart. 

And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 

She pours ten thousand delicacies, herbs, 

And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 

Or beams that gave them birth: shall he, fair form ! 

Who wears sweet smiles, and looks erect on heayen. 

E'er stoop to mingle with the prowling herd. 

And dip his tongue in gore ? the beast of prey, 

Blood-stain'd, deserves to bleed: but you, ye flocks^ 

What have you done ; ye peaceful people, what, 

To merit death I you, who have given us milk 

In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 

Against the Winter's cold? and the plain ox. 

That harmless, honest, guileless animal. 

In what has he offended ? he, whose toil. 

Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 

With all the pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed, 
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And struggling groan beneath the cruel hands 
Even of the clown he feeds? and* that, perhaps, ^ 
To swell the riot of th' autunmkl feast. 
Won by his labour? thus the feeling heart 
Would tenderly suggest: but 'tis enough, 
In this late age, adyenturous, to have touch'd 
Light on the numbers of the Samian sage. 
High^Eeaven forbids the bold presumptuous strain, 
Whose wisest will has fix'd us in a state 
That must not yet to pure perfection rise. 

Now when the first foul torrent of the brooks. 
Swelled with the yemal rains, is ebb*d away. 
And, whitening, down their mossy-tinctur*d stream 
Descends the billowy foam : now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brpwn water aids the gmle. 
To tempt the trout The well-dissembled fly. 
The rod fine-tapering with elastic spring. 
Snatched from the hoary steed the floating line, 
And all thy slender wat'ry stwes prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortured worm. 
Convulsive, twist in agonizing folds ; 
Which, by rapacious hunger swallowed deep. 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breast 
Of the weak helpless uncomplaining wretch. 
Harsh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When vnth his lively ray the potent sun 
Has pierc'd the streams, and rous'd the finny-race, 
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Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair ; 

Chief should the western breezes curling play, 

And light o*er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 

High to their fount, this day, amid the hills, 

And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks ; 

The next, pursue their rocky-channePd maze, 

Down to the river, in whose ample wave 

Their little naiads loye to sport at large. 

Just in the dubious point, where with the pool 

Is mix'd the trembling stream, or where it boils 

Around the stone, or from the hallow'd bank 

Reverted plays in undulating flow, 

There throw, nice-judging, the delusive fly ; 

And as you lead it roimd in artfril curve, 

With eye attentive mark the springing game« 

Straight as above the surface of the flood 

They wanton rise, or urg'd by hunger leap. 

Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 

Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank. 

And to the shelving shore slow-dragging some. 

With various hand proportioned to their force. 

If yet too young, and easily deceived, 

A worthless prey scarce bends your pliant rod, 

Him, piteous of his youth and the short. space 

He has enjoyed the vital light of heaven. 

Soft disengage, and back into the stream 

The speckled captive throw. But should you lure 
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From his dark haunt, beneath the tsuigled roots 
Of pendent trees, the monarch of the brook, 
Behoyes you then to ply your finest art. 
Long time he, following cautious, scans the fly ; 
And of% attempts to seize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water speaks his jealous fear. 
At last, while haply o'er the shaded sun 
Passes a cloud, he desperate takes the death. 
With sullen plunge. At once he darts along, 
Deep-struck, and runs out all the lengthened line ; 
Then seeks the furthest ooze, the sheltering weed. 
The cayem'd bank, his old secure abode ; 
And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool. 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand. 
That feels him still, yet to his fiinous course 
Giyes- way, you, now retiring, following now 
Across the stream, exhaust his idle rage : 
Till floating broad upon his breathless side, 
And to his fote abandon^, to the shore 
You gaily drag your unresisting prize. 

Thus pass the temperate hours ; but when the sun 
Shakes from his noon-day throne the scattering clouds, 
£yen shooting listless languor through the deeps ; 
Then seek the bank where flowering elders crowd, 
Where scattered wild the lily of the vale 
Its balmy essence breathes, where cowslips hang 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk, 
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With all the lowly children of the shade : 

Or lie reclin'd beneath yon spreading ash, 

Hung o'er the steep ; whence, borne on liquid wing, 

The sounding culver shoots ; or where the hawk, 

High, in the beetling cliff, his eyry builds. 

There let the classic page thy fancy lead 

Through rural scenes ; such as the Mantnan swain 

Paints in the matchless harmony of song. 

Or catch thyself the landscape, gliding swift 

Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 

Or by the vocal woods and waters lulFd, 

And lost in lonely musing, in the dream, 

Confiis'd, of careless solitude, where mix 

Ten thousand wandering imagesjof things. 

Sooth every gust of passion into peace ; 

All but the swellings of the soften'd heart. 

That waken, not disturb, the tranquil mind. 

Behold yon breathing prospect bids the Muse 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 
Like Nature ? Can imagination boast, 
Amid its gay creation^ hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchless skill. 
And lose them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows t If foncy then 
Unequal fails beneath the pleasing task, 
Ah, what shall language do? Ah, where find words 
Ting'd with so many colours; find whose power, 
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To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With ih9,t fine oil, those aromatic gales, 
That inexhaustive flow continual round? 

Yet, though successless, will the toil delight 
Come then, ye Tii^ns and ye youths, whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my song I 
Form'd by the Graces, loveliness itself! 
Come with those downcast eyes, sedate and sweet, 
Those looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul, 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reason mixM, 
Shines lively fiuicy and the feeling heart : 
Oh come ! and while the rosy-footed May 
Steals blushing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Fresh4>lQoming flowers, to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov'd bosom that improves their sweets. 

See, where the winding vale its lavish stores, 
Irrig^ous^ spreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, scarce oozing through the grass, 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank. 
In fair provision, decks. Long let us walk, 
Where the breeze blows firom yon extended field 
Of blossomed beans. Arabia cannot boast 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the sense, and takes the ravished 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, [soul. 
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Full of fresh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers. 
The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 
Where, undisguised by mimic Art, she spreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 
Here their delicious task the fervent bees. 
In swarming millions, tend : around, athwart. 
Through the soft ur, the busy nations fly. 
Cling to the bud, and, with inserted tube. 
Stick its pure essence, its ethereal soul; 
And oft, with bolder wing, they soaring dare 
The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows^ 
And yellow load them with the luscious spoil. 

At length the finished garden to the view 
Its vistas opens, and its alleys green. •'- 

Snatch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Distracted wanders; now the bowery walk 
Of covert close, where scarce a speck of day 
Falls on the lengthen*d gloom, protracted sweeps: 
Now meets the bending sky; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake. 
The forest darkening round, the glittering spire, 
Th' ethereal mountain, and the distant main. 
But why so far excursive? when at hand, 
Along these blushing borders, bright with dew, 
And in yon mingled wilderness of flowers, 
Fair-handed Spring unbosoms every grace ; 
Throws out the snowdrop, and the crocus first ; 
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lie daisy, primrose, Tiolet darkly blue, 
Jid polyanthus of unnumber'd dyes ; 
lie yellow wall-flower, stain'd with iron brown ; 
jid lavish stock that scents the garden round : 
"rom the soft wing of yemal breezes shed, 
inemonies ; auriculas, enriched 
Viih shining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 
jbd full ranunculas, of glowing red. 
lien comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
[er idle freaks ; from family diffused 
'o fiimily, as flies the father-dust, 
lie varied colours run ; and, while they break 
^n the chann'd eye, th' exulting florist marks, 
nth secret pride, the wonders of his hand. 
fo gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 
frst-bom of Spring, to Summer's musky tribes : 
\cfi hjracinths, of purest virgin white, 
lOW-bent, and blushing inward ; nor jonquilles> 
tf potent fragrance ; nor narcissus fair, 
js o'er the fabled fountam hanging still ; 
for broad carnations, nor gay-spotted pinks ; 
For, shower'd from every bush, the damask-rose. 
Dfinite numbers, delicacies, smells, 
Viih hues on hues expression cannot paint, 
lie breath of Nature, and her endless bloom. 
Hail, Source of Being ! Universal Soul 
X heaven and earth! Essential Presence, hail! 
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To Thee I bend the knee ; to Thee my thoughts, 

Continaaly climb ; who, with a master-hand. 

Hast the great whole into perfection touched. 

By Thee the various yegetative tribes, 

Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 

Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 

By Thee disposed into congenial soils, 

Stands each attractive plant, and sucks, and swells 

The juicy tide ; a twining mass of tubes. 

At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 

The torpid sap, detruded to the root 

By wintry winds ; that now in fluent dance. 

And lively fermentation, mounting, spreads 

All this innumerous-cok>nred scene of things. 

As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend. 
My panting Muse ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
Lend me your song, ye nightingales ! oh, pour 
The mazy-nimring soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce. 
From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings. 
The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame,— the Passion of the Groves. 

When first the soul of love is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 
Harmonious seizes, the gay troops begin, 
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la gallant thoaght, to plume the painted wing^; 
And try again the long-lbrgotten strain, 
At first faint-warbled. But no sooner grows 
The soft infosien prevalent, and wide, 
Than, all aliye, at once their joy overflows 
In music unconfin'd. Up-springs the lark, 
Shrill-Toic'd, and loud, the messenger of mom; 
Ere yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and bush 
Bending with dewy moisture, o*er the heads 
Of the coy quiristers that lodge within, 
Are prodigal of hannony. The tiuiish 
And woodlark, o'er the kind-contending thfong 
Superior heard, run through the sweetest length 
Of notes ; when listening Philomela deigns . 
To let them joy, and purposes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The black-bird whistles from the thorny brake ; 
The mellow bullfinch answers from the grove : 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour'd out profusely, silent. Jbin'd to these 
Innumerous songsters, in the freshening shade 
Of new-sprung leaves, their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. Hie jay, the rook, the daw, 
And each harsh pipe, discordant heard alone, 

c 
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Aid the fiill concert : while the stock-dove breathi 
A melancholy murmur through the whole. 

Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This waste of music is the voice of love ; 
That even to birds, and beasts, the tender arts 
Of pleasing teaches. Hence the glossy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can dictate, and in courtship to their mates 
Pour forth their little souls. First, wide around. 
With distant awe, in airy rings they rove. 
Endeavouring by a thousand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conscious, half-averted glance 
Of the regardless charmer. Should she seem 
Softening the least approvance to bestow. 
Their colours burnish, and by hope insfdr'd, 
They brisk advance ; then, on a sudden struck. 
Retire disordered ; then again approach ; 
In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 
And shiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They haste away, all as their fancy leads, 
Pleasure, or food, or secret safety prompts ; 
That Nature's great command may be obeyed : 
Nor all the sweet sensations they perceive 
Indulged in vain. Some to the holly-hedga 
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some ; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 
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Cononit their feeble offspring. Hie cleft tree 

Offers its kind concealment to a few, 

Their food its insects, and its moss their nests. 

Others apart far in the grassy dale, 

Or roughenii^ waste, their humble texture weave. 

But most in woodland solitudes delight, 

In unfrequented glooms, or shaggy banks, 

Steep, and divided by a babbling' brook. 

Whose murmurs sooth them* all the live-long day. 

When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream. 

They frame the first /bundation of their domes; 

Dry sprigs of trees, in artftd fabric laid. 

And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 

But restless hurry throu^ the busy air. 

Beat by unnumbered wings. The swallow sweeps 

The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 

Intent. And often, from the careless back 

Of herds and flocks, a thousand tugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobserved, 

Steal from the bam a straw : till soft and warm, 

Clean and complete, their halntation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits, 
Not to be tempted from her tender task. 
Or by sharp hunger, or by smooth delight. 
Though the whole loosened Spring around her blows, 
Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 
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High on th' opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 

Hie tedious time away ; or else supplies 

Her place a moment, while she sadden flits 

To pick the scanty meal. Th' appointed time 

With pious toil fulfilled, the callow young, 

WarmM and expanded into perfect life, 

Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 

A helpless family, demanding food 

With constant clamour : O what passtons then$ 

What melting sentiments of kindly care, 

On the new parents seize ! Away they fly 

Affectionate, and undesiring bear 

The most delicious morsel to their young t 

Which equally distributed, ag^n 

The search begins. Ev'n so a gentle pair, 

By fortune sunk, but formM of generous mould. 

And charmM with cares beyond the ytilgar breast, 

In some lone cot amid the distant woods^ 

Sustain'd alone by^ providential Hearen^ 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train. 

Check their own appetites, and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they scorn : exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring inspired, 
Gives instant courage to the fearfiil race. 
And to the simple art With stealthy wing, 
Should some rude foot their woody haunts molest. 
Amid a neighbouring bosh they silent drop. 
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And whinriiig thence, as if alarm'dy deceive 

Th' unfeeling school-boy. Hence, around the head 

Of wandering swain, the white-wingM plover wheels 

Her sounding flight, and then directly on 

In long excursion skims the level lawn. 

To tempt him from her nest. The wild-duck, hence, 

O'er the rough moss, and o'er the trackless waste 

The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud ! to lead 

The hot pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the Muse asham'd, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confined, and boundless air. 
Dull are the pretty slaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all \t^ brightening lustre lost; 
Nor is that sprightly wildne$iis ifk their notes, 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 
O then, ye friends of Ipye and love-taught song^ 
Spare the soft tribes,, this, barbarous art fpjrbear f 
If on your |>9Soi|i. innocence can win,. 
Music engfige, pr piety persuade. 

But let not chipf the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd cure, too delicately fram*d 
To brook the h^rsh Qonfinement of the cage. 
Oft when, rctnrning with her loaded bill, 
Th' astonished mother finds a vacant nest. 
By the h^rd hand of unrelenting clpwn^ 
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Robbed, to the ground the vain proTision fells ; 

Her pinions raffle, and low-drooping scarce 

Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade ; 

Where, all abandon^ to despair, she sings 

Her sorrows through the night ; and, on the bough, 

Sole-sitting, still at every dying fall 

Takes up again her lamentable strain 

Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 

Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 

But now the featherM youth their former bounds, 
Ardent, disdain ; and, weighing oft their wings, 
Demand the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 
Unlavish Wisdom never works in vain. 
Tis on some evening, sunny, gratefUl, mild, 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods. 
With yellow lustre bright, that the new tribes 
Visit the spacious heavens, and look abroad 
On Nature's common, far as they can see, 
Or wing, their range and pasture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, still at the giddy verge 
Their resolution fails ; their pinions still, 
In loose libration stretched, to trust the void 
Trembling refuse : till down before them fly 
The parent guides, and cMde, exhort, command^ 
Or push them off. The sui^g air receives 
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Its plimiy burden ; and tiieir self-taught wings . 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead. 
Further and further on, the lengthening flight ; 
Till yanish'd every fear, and every power 
Rous'd into life and action, light in air 
Th' acquitted parents see their soaring race. 
And once rejoicing never know them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o'er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Kilda's * shore, whose lonely race 
Resign the setting sun to Indian worlds, 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous ybung, 
Strong-pouncMy and ardent with paternal fire. 
Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fort, the towering seat, 
For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 
UnstainM he holds, while many a league to sea 
He wings his course, and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural seat. 
Whose lofty elms, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who hi^ amid the boughs, 
In early Spring, his airy city builds. 
And ceaseless caws amusive ; there, 'firell-pleas'di 
I might the various polity survey 

* The fBithetf of the wcistera iilMds of SooUamt. 
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Of the mixt household kind. The carefid ben 
CaUs all her chirpkig family arennd. 
Fed and defended by the fearless cock ; 
Whose breast with ardonr flames, as mi he walks, 
Graceftil, and crows defiance. In the pond, 
The finely-cheeker'd dock, before her train, 
Rows garrulous. The stately-sailing swan 
Gives out his snowy plumage to the gale; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his osier-isle, 
Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 
Loud-threatening, reddens ; while the peacock spreads 
I lis every-colour*d glory to the sun, 
And swims in radiant majesty along. 
O'er the whole homely scene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chase, and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shade 
Indulge tlieir purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes, below, rush furious inta flame. 
And fierce desire. Through all his lusty veins 
The bull, deep-scorch'd, the raging passion feels«^ 
Of pasture sick, and negligent of food, 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
While o*er his ample sides the rambling sprays 
IJuxuriant shoot; or through the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor th' enticing bud 
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Crops, though it presses on his careless sense. 

And oft, in jealous mad'ning fancy wrapt. 

He seeks the fight; and, idly-butting, feigns 

His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 

Him should he meet, the bellowing war begins: 

Their eyes flash fury ; to the hollowed eartii,. 

Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 

And groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix: 

While the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near. 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steed. 

With this hot impulse seized in every nerve. 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears the sounding thong ; 

Blows are not felt; but tossing high his head, 

And by the well-known joy to distant plains 

Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away; 

O^er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies; 

And, neighing, on th' aerial summit takes 

Th' exciting gale; then, steep-descending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 

Ev'n where the madness of the straitened stream 

Turns in black eddies round: such is the force 

With which his frantic heart and sinews swell. 

Nor undelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foamiiig deep: 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern roused, 
They tionnce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the strain, and dissonant, to sing 

c2 
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The crael raptures of the sayage kind: 

How by this flame their natiye wrath sublim'd^ 

Hiey roam, amid the fbry of their heart. 

The far-resounding waste in fiercer bands, 

And g^wl their horrid loves. But this the theme 

I sing, enraptur'd, to the British Fair, 

Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow, 

Where sits the shepherd on the grassy tur^ 

Inhaling, healthful, tiie descending sun. 

Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 

Of various cadence ; and his ^ortive lambs^ 

This way and that convolve, in friskful glee. 

Their frolics play. And now the sprightly race 

invites them forth; when swift, the signal given, 

They start away, and sweep the massy mound 

That runs around the hill; the rampart once 

Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times, 

When disunited Britain ever bled. 

Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she grew 

To this deep-laid indissoluble state. 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden hea<! 

And o*er our labours. Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 

What is this mighty breath, ye sages, say. 
That, in a powerful language, felt, not heard. 
Instructs the fowls of heaven ; and through their brei 
These arts of love difiuses? What, but God ? 
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Inspiring God ! who boundless Spirit all^ 
And unremitting Energy, pervades, 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceaseless works alone ; and yet alone 
Seems not to work : with such perfection fram'd 
Is this complex stupendous scheme of things. 
But, though concealed, to every purer eye 
Th' informing Author in his works appears : 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy soft scenes. 
The Smiling God is seen ; while water, earth. 
And air attest his bounty; which exalts 
The brute-creation to this finer thought. 
And annual melts their undesigning hearts 
Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still let my song a nobler note assume. 
And sing th' infiisive force of Spring on man ; 
' When heaven and earth, as if contending, vie 
To raise his being, and serene his soul. 
Can he fbrbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature? C^u fierce passions vex his breast, 
While eyery gale is peace, and every grove 
Is melody? hence! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye sordid sons of earth, 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe ; 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
But come, ye generous minds, in whose wide thought. 
Of an his works, creative Bounty bums 
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With warmest beam ; and on your open front 
And liberal eye, sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor, till invoked. 
Can restless goodness wait ; your active search 
Leaves no cold wintry comer unexplor'd ; 
Like silent-working Heaven, surprising oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For you the roving spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you, 
Ye flower of human race ! in these green days, 
Reviving Sickness lifts her languid head ; 
Life flows afresh ; and young-ey'd Health exalts 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 
Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 
To purchase. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought, and contemplation still. 
By swift degrees the love of Nature works, 
And warms the bosom ; till at last sublim'd 
To rapture, and enthusiastic heat, 
We feel the present Deity, and taste 
The joy of God to see a happy world ! 

These are the sacred feelings of thy heart, 
Thy heart informed by reason's purer ray, 
O Lyttelton, the friend! thy passions thus 
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And meditatioiis vaiiy, as at laige, 

Courting the Muse, through Hagley Park thou stray'st ; 

Thy Britii^ Temp^l there along the dale, 

With woods o'er-hung, and shagged with mossy rocks, 

Whence on each hand the gushing waters play. 

And down the r6ngh cascade white-dashing fiUl, 

Or gleam in lengthened vista through the trees. 

You silent steal; or sit beneath the shade 

Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelUng mounts 

Thrown gracefol round by Nature's careless hand^ 

And pensive listen to the various voice 

Of rural peace : the herds, the flocks, the birds. 

The hollow-whispering breeze, the plaint of rills. 

That, purling down amid the twisted roots 

Which creep around, their dewy murmurs shake 

On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted oft. 

You wander through the philosophic world ; 

Where in bright train continual wonders rise. 

Or to the curious or the pious eye. 

And oft, conducted by historic truth. 

You tread the long extent of backward time : 

Planning, with warm benevc^nce of mind. 

And honest zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, 

Britannia's weal ; how from the Tcnal gulf 

To raise her virtue, and her arts revive. 

Or, turning thence thy view, these graver thoughts 

The Muses chann : while, with sure, taste re&i'd, 
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You draw th' inspiring breath of ancient song ; 

Tin nobly rises^ emulous, thy own. 

Peifaaps thy loy'd Lucinda shares thy walk, 

With soul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 

Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 

And all the tumult of a guilty world, 

Tost by ungenerous passions, sinks away. 

The tender heart is animated peace ; 

And as it pours Its copious treasures forth. 

In varied cony^^e, softening every theme, 

You, frequent-pausing, turn, and from her eyes. 

Where meeken'd sense, and amiable grace^ 

And lively sweetness, dwell, enraptur'd, drink 

That nameless spirit of ethereal joy. 

Unutterable happiness ! which love. 

Alone, bestows, and on a favoured few. 

Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow 

The bursting prospect spreads immense around : 

And snatched o'er. biU and dale, and wood and lawn»^ 

And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 

And villages embosom'd soft in trees, 

And spiry towns by surging columns mark*d 

Of household smoke, your eye excursive roams : 

Wide-stretching from the hall, in whose kind haunl 

The Hospitable Grenius lingers still. 

To where the broken landscape, by degrees. 

Ascending^ roughens into rigid hills ; 
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O'er which Ihe Canbrian mountains, like fiur cl<mds 
That skirt the blue horizon, dusky rise. 

Flushed by the spirit of the genial year. 
Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, the live carnation round; 
Her lips blush deeper sweets ; she breathes of youth ^ 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes. 
In brighter flow ^ her wishing bosom heayes,^ 
With palpitati(ms wild ; kind tumults seize 
Her veins, and all her yielding soul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languishment. Ah then, ye fair h 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding heajrts : 
Dare not th' iofectikms sigh ; the pleading look, 
Down-cast, and low, in meek submission drest. 
But frill of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth. 
Gain on yom- purposed will. Nor in the bower,^ 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch. 
While Evening draws her crimson curtains round. 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' aspiring youth beware of love. 
Of the smooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-softness pours ; 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and fading fame 
Pissolves in air away; while the fond soul, 
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Wrapt in gay Tisions of unreal bliss, 
Still paints th* illasive form ; the kindling gnee ; 
Th' enticing smile ; the modest-seeming eye, 
Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying heaven, 
Lnrk searchless cunning, cruelty, and death : 
And still false-warbling in his cheated ear. 
Her siren-voice, enchanting, draws inm on 
To guileful shores, and meads of ^Eital joy. 

Ev'n present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while music flows around, 
Perfiunes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 
Amid the roses fierce Repentance rears 
Her snaky crest: a quick-returning pang 
Shoots through the conscious heart ; where honour still, 
And great design, against th' oppressive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But absent, what fantastic woes, aroused. 
Rage in each thought, by restless musing fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of life? 
Neglected fortune flies ; and sliding swift, 
Prone into ruin, fall his scom'd affairs. 
Tis nought but gloom around : the darken*d sun 
Loses his light The rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch, 
^ Contracted, bends into a dusky vault. 
All Nature fades extinct ; and she alone 
Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought, 
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Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dolness, tedions Mends ; 
And sad amid the social band he sits, 
LfOnely, and nnattentive. From his tongne 
Th' unfinish'd period faOs : while, borne away 
On swelling thought, his wafted spirit j9ie$ 
To the vain bosom of his distant fair; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholy site, with head declined. 
And love-dejected eyes. Sadden he starts^ 
Shook from his tender trance, and restless runs 
To glimmering shades, and sympathetic glooms ; 
Where the dun umbrage o*er the falling stream. 
Romantic, hangs ; there through the pensive dusk 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation lost. 
Indulging all to love : or on ^e bank 
Thrown, amid drooping lilies, swells the breese 
With sighs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in soft anguish he consumes the day. 
Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy eas^ 
fnli^tened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle Hours ; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling languish of her beam, 
Wi^ softened soul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or, while the world 
And aU ihe son^ of Care lie hushM in sleep„ 
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Associates with the nudnight shadows drear; 
And, sighing to the lonely taper, poors 
His idly-t(Htiir*d heirt into the page. 
Meant for the moYing messenger of lo^e; 
Where nature bums on nature, e^eiy line 
TVith rising frenzy fir*d. But if on bed 
Belirions flung, sleep from his pillow flies. 
All night he tosses, n<Hr the balmy power 
In any posture finds ; till the grey Mom 
Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretch. 
Exanimate by loye : and then perhaps 
Exhausted Nature sinks awhile to rest. 
Still inteiTupted by distracted breams. 
That o'er the sick imagination rise. 
And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 
Oft with th' enchantress of his soul he talks ; 
Sometimes in crowds distress'd ; or if retired 
To secret winding flower-enwoTen bowoii^ 
Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 
Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 
Begins to lose in blind obtivious love, 
Snatch*d from her yielded hand, he knows not h 
Throu^ forests huge, and long untraTcPd heath 
With desolation brown, he wanders waste. 
In night and tempest wrapt : or shrinks aghast. 
Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 
The turbid stream below, and strives to reach 
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The further shore ; where succonrless and sad. 
She with extended anns his aid implores ; 
But strives in vain ; home by th' outrageous flood 
To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave, 
Or whelm'd beneath the boihng eddy sinks. 
These are the charming agonies of love, 
Whose misery delights. But through the heart 
Should jealousy its venom once diffuse^ 
'Tis then delightful misery no more. 
But agony unmixed, incessant gall, 
Corroding every thought, and blasting all 
Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects, then^ 
Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy. 
Farewell ! ye gieamings of departed peace. 
Shine out your last ! the yellow-tinging plague 
Internal vision taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imaginatiDn wraps. 
Ah then ! instead of love-enliven*d cheeks. 
Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks succeed, 
Suffus'd and glaring with untender fire ; 
A clouded aspect, and a burning cheek. 
Where the whole poison*d soul, malignant, sits. 
And frightens love away. Ten thousand fears 
Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
For which he melts iafondn^s, eat him up 
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With fenrent anguish, and consaming rage. 

In Tain rqn-oaches lend their idle aid, 

Deceitful pride, and resolution frail. 

Giving false peace a moment. Fancy pours, 

Afresh, her beauties on his busy thought. 

Her first endearments twining round the soul, 

With all the witcheraft of ensnaring love. 

Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew, 

Flames through the nerves, and boils along the veins ; 

While anxious doubt distracts the tortur'djieart: 

For ev'n the sad assurance of his fears 

Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth^ 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds. 

Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd rapture, or of cruel care ; 

His brightest aims extinguish'd all, and all 

His lively moments running down to waste. 

But happy they ! the happiest of their kind ! 
Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend, 
Tis not the coarser tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itself, 
Attuning all their passions into love ; 
Where friendship full-exerts her softest power, « 
Perfect esteem enlivened by desire. 
Ineffi^ble, and syn^athy of soul f 
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Thought meeting thought, and will preyenting will) 
With boundless confidence : for nought but Ioyc 
Can answer loye, and render bliss secure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To bless himself, from sordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 
Well-merited, consume his nights and days : 
Let barbarous nations, whose inhuman love 
Is wild desire, fierce as the suns they feel ; 
Let eastern tyrants firom the light of heaven 
Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly possessed 
Of a mere lifeless, violated form : 
While those whom love cements in holy feith. 
And equal transport, fi^e as Nature live, 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them, 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all I 
Who in each other clasp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ; 
Something than beauty dear^, should they look 
Or on the mind, or mind-illmnin'd face ; 
Truth, goodness, honour, harmony, and love, 
The richest bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a smiling offspring rises round. 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 
The human blossom blows ; and every day, 
Soft as it rolls along, shows some new charm. 
The other's lustre^ and the mother's bloom. 
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Then infant reascm grows apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an assiduous care. 
Delightfiil task ! to rear the tender thought. 
To teach the young idea how to shoot, 
To pour the fresh instruction o'er the mind. 
To breathe th' enlivening spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast 
Oh, speak the joy ! ye, whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while you look around. 
And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bliss. 
All various Nature pressing on the heart : 
An elegant sufficiency, content. 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books. 
Ease and alternate labour, usefol hfe. 
Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven ! 
These are the matchless joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments fly. The Seasons thus, 
As ceaseless round a janing world they roll. 
Still find them happy ; and consenting Spring 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at last, serene and mild ; 
When after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance swells 
With many a proof of recollected love. 
Together down they sink in social sleep ; 
Together fi^ed, their gentle spirits fly 
To scenes where love and bliss immortal reign. 




i 



■ 't.. 



. v »*■ 






. %■■• 



1 ■ • *. 



J?V ** 



f: 



» m 
■1 



¥ 



i 




SWMMJSig.. 



»■ 



^ 



SUMMER. 



Tbe snbject proposed. IiiTocation. Address to Mr. Dodingtou. 
Anjntroduetory reflection on tbe motion of tbe heaTenly bodies; 
whence the saccession of tbe seasons. Aft the foce of Nature in 
this season is atanost oniform, the progress of the poem is a de* 
Bcription of a sommer's day. The dawu. Sun-rising. Hymn to 
the san. Forenoon. Summer insects described. Hay-making. 
Sheep-sheering. Noon-day. A woodtand retreat. Group of herds 
and floclu. A solemn grove: liow it affects a contemplatiTe mind. 
A cataract, and rude scene. View of Summer in tbe torrid tone. 
Storm of thunder and liglitning. A tale. The storm over, a serene 
afternoon. Bathing. Hour of walking. Transition to tbe prospect 
€i a rich well-cultivated country ; which introduces a panegyric on 
Great Britain. Sun-set. Evening. Night. Summer meteors. A 
oomeft. The whole concluding with the praise of philosophy. 



From brighteniiig fields of ether fair disclosed. 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes, 
In pride of youth, and felt through Nature's deptli : 
He comes attended by the sultry Hours, 
And ever-fanning breezes, on his way ; 
While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blushM face; and earth, and skies, 
All-smiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 
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Hence, let me haste into the mid-wood shade, 
Where scarce a sunheam wanders through the gloom ; 
And on the dark-green grass, beside the brink 
Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large, 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration ! firom thy hermit-seat, 
By knortal seldom found : may Fancy dare. 
From thy fix'd serious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot on surrounding heaven, to steal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecstasy of soul. 

And thou, my youthful Muse's early friend. 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart : 
Genius, and wisdom ; the gay social sense, 
By decency chastis'd ; goodness and wit. 
In seldom-meeting harmony combined ; 
Unblemished honour, and an active zeal 
For Britain's glory. Liberty, and Man : 
O Dodington! attend my rural song. 
Stoop to my theme, inspirit every line. 
And teach me to deserve thy just applause. 

With what an jawftd world-revolving jKJwer 
Were first the unwieldy planets launch'd along 
Th' illimitable void ! thus to remain. 
Amid the flux of many thousand years, 
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That oft has swept the toiliiH^ race of men. 
And all their laboured monuments, away, 
Firm, unremitting, matchless, in their coarse; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 
And of the seasons ever stealing round. 
Minutely fiuthful : such th' All-perfect Hand ! 
That poised, tepels, and rules the steady whole. 

When now no n^ore th^ alternate Twins are fir'd, 
And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze, 
Short is the doubtM empire of the night ; 
And soon, observant of approaching day, 
The meek'd-^y^d Mom appears, mother of dews. 
At first fidnt-gleaming in the di^tpled east : 
Till fiur o'er ether spreads the widening glow ; 
And, firom before the lustre of her face. 
White -break the doudsraway. With quicken'd step, 
Brown Night retires*: young Day pours in apace, 
And opens all ^e lawny prospect wide. 
The dnpping rock, the mountain's misty top 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn. 
Blue, through the dusk, the smoking currents shine; 
And fiom the bladed field ^ie fearfol hare 
Limps, awkward : while along the fix-est-glade 
The wild4eer trip, and often turning g^axe 
At early passenger. Music awakes "^s 
The natiye yoice of ilndissembled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 

n 
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Rous'd by,tiieiCOck, the soon-^lad shepherd leaves 
His mossy cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And fi-<Mii the crowded fold, in order, drives 
His flock, to taste the verdure of the mcHm. 

Falsely luxurious ! will not Man awake ; 
And, sj^inging from the bed of sloth, eiy ay 
The cool, the fragraat, and the silent hour. 
To meditation due and sacred song? 
For is there aught in sleep can charm the wise? 
To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 
Toti^ extinction of th* enlightened soul I 
Or else to feverish vanity alive, 
Wilder'd, and tossing tiirough distempa*^d dreams ? 
Who would in such a gloomy state remain 
linger than Nature craves ; when ev^ry Muse 
And eveiy blooming pleasure wait without. 
To bless the wildly-devious moraing^ walk? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the east. The lessening cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
lUum'd with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all. 
Aslant the dew-bii^t eardi, and colomr'd air. 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad ; 
And sheds the ishining day, that burnished plays 
On rooks,and hills, and towers,and waadaring streams. 
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High gleaning from a&r. Prime cheerer, Uf^U 
Of all material beings first, and best ! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's respl^ident robe ! 
Without whose Testing beauty all were vrrwpi 
In unessential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of surrounding worlds ! in whom best seen 
Shines o^t thy Maker ! may I sing of thee ? 

Tis by thy secret, strong, attractiye force, 
As with a chain indissoluble bound, 
Thy systein rolls entire : from the far bourne 
Of utmost Saturn, wheeling wide his round 
Of thirty years; to Mercury, whose disk 
Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye, 
Lost in the near efiulgence of thy blase. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Without whose quickening glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mass, inert and dead, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling spirit; fttnn th^ unfett^d mind, 
By thee sublim'd, down to the daily race, 
The mixing notyriads of thy setting beam. 

The vegetable worid is also thine, 
Parent of Seasons I who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vast domain, 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road. 
In world-rejoidiig state, it moves sublime. 
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Meantime th' expecting nations, circled piy 
With all the yaiioos tribes of foodfol earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or send grateful up 
A common hymn : w^e, round thy beaming car, 
High-seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Haimonious knit, the rosy-^nger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loose, the timely Rains, 
Of bloom ethereal the light-fiwted Dews, . 
And softened into joy the surly Stonns. 
These, in successive turn, with lavish hand. 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance shower, 
Heibs, flowers, and firuits; and, kindling at thy touch. 
From land to land is flushed the venial year. 

Nor to the surface of enlivened earth. 
Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods. 
Her liberal tresses, is thy fierce confin'd : 
But, to the boweFd cavern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty powen 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble shines ; 
Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence burnished War 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence bless mankind, and generous Commerce binds 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

Th' unfruitfid rock itself, impregn^d by thee. 
In dark retirement fonns the lucid stone. 
The lively diamond drinks thy purest rays. 
Collected light, compact; that, polished bright. 
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And all its native lustre let abroad, 

Dares, as it sparkles on the fair one's breast, 

With Tain ambition emnlate her eyes. 

At thee the mby lights its deepening glow, 

And with a waving radiance inward flames. 

From thee the sapphire, solid ether, takes 

Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tinct. 

The purple-streaming amethyst is thine. 

With thy own smile the yellow topaz bums. 

Nor deeper verdure dyes' the robe of Spring, 

When first she gives it to the southern gale, 

Than the green emerald shows. But, all combined. 

Thick through the whitening opal play thy beams ; 

Or, flying several fifom its surface, form 

A trembling variance of revolving hues, 

As the Site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, firom thy touch. 
Assumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd, 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood. 
Softens at thy return. The desert joys. 
Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruin^ glitter; and the briny deep. 
Seen firc»n some pointed promontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizpn's utmost verge, 
Restiess, reflects a floating gleam. But this. 
And all the much-transported Muse can sing, 
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Are to tiiy beauty, ^agmtjy and «5e. 

Unequal fiu-; great delegated siNBce 

Of liglit, and life, and giace, and joy below! 

How sbafl I then attunpt to sing of Him! 
Who, li^ Himself in uncreated light 
Inyested deem <iwells awfeUy retired 
From mortal eye, or angePs porer ken ; 
Whose single smile has, from the first of time, 
Fill'd, ovntlowing, all those lamps of heaven, 
That beam for e^er ttffongfa ike bonndless sky: 
Bat, should he hide his fiiee, th' astonishM son. 
And all th' extinguishM stars, wonld loosening reel 
Wide from their spheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was eveiy filtering tongue of Man, 
Almighty Father ! silent in thy pndse ; 
Thy Works themselres wonld raise a general voice, 
Ev'n in the depth of solitary woods 
By hnman foot untrod ; proclakn thy pow^, 
And to the qoire celestial Thee resound, 
Th' eternal cause, support, and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-display 'd; 
And to peruse its all-instmcting page. 
Or, haply catching inspiration thence. 
Some easy passage, raptur'd^ to translate. 
My sole delight ; as through the fiilling glooms 
Pensive I stray, or with the rising dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excursive soar. 

Now^ flanung up the heavens, the potoht sun 
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Melts into limpid air the high-raised clondSy 
And moming fogs, that hover'd round the hills 
In party-coloor'd bands ; till wide unr^'d 
The &Ge of Nature shines, from where earth seems, 
Far-stretch'd around, to meet the bending sphere. 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost. 
Dew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed. 
By gelid founts and careless rills to muse ; 
While tyrant Heat, diqnreading through the sky, 
With rapid sway, his burning influence darts 
On man, and beast, and herb, and tepid stream. 

Who can unpitying see the flowery race, 
Shed by the mom, their new-flush'd bloom resign. 
Before the parching beam? so fade the fiiir, 
When fevers revel through thdr azure veins. 
But one the lofty follower of the sun. 
Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow leaves. 
Drooping all night; and, when he warm returns, 
Points her enamoured boscmi to his ray. 

Home, from his morning task, the swain retreats ; 
His flock before him stepping to the fold : 
While the frdl-udder'd mother lows around 
The cheerfrit cottage, then expecting food. 
The food of innocence and health ! the daw, 
Tlie rook, and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 
That the calm village in their verdant arms, 
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Sheltermi^, eknbrace, dit«ct their lassy ffight; 

Where on the mingling boughs they sit einbower^cl^ 

All the hdt noon, till eooler hours arise. 

Faint, uudemeathy the household fowls convene ; 

And, in a comer Cf the buzzing shade. 

The house-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 

Out-«tretch'd, and sleepy. In his slumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults. 

O'er hill and dale ; till, wakened by the wasp. 

They starting snap^ Nor shall the Muse disdain 

To let the little noisy summer-race 

Live in her lay, and iutter through her song : 

Not mean though simple ; to the sun ally'd^ 

From him they draw their animating fii^e. 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile youngs 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborne. 
Lighter, and fxdl of soul^ From every chink, 
And secret comer, where they slept away 
The wintry storms ; or rising firom tiidr tombs, . 
To higher lif<9; by myriads, forth at once, 
Swarming they pour; of all the vary'd huei^. 
Their beautynbeaming parent can disclose. 
Ten thousand forms,, ten thousand different tribes^ 
People the blaze. To sunny waters some 
By fatal instinct fly ; where on the pool 
They, sportive, wheel : or, sailing doWn the stream^ 
Are snatgh'd immediate by the ^uick-^y'd trout,. 
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Or darting salmon. Tliroagh the gre«DL-wood ^ade 
Some love to stray ; there lodged, amus'd, and fed> 
In the fteshieaC LnxnrkNis, others make 
The meads tbehr choice, and Tisit every flower^ 
And erery latent herb : fw the sweet task. 
To propagate thdr kinds, and where to wnq>. 
In what soft beds, their young yet undisclosed. 
Employs their tender care. Some to the house, 
The fold, and dahry, hungry, bend their flight ; 
Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese : 
Oft, inadi^rtent, from the milky stream 
They meet their fttle; or, weltering in the bowl. 
With powerless wings around them wrapt, exjare. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death ; where, gloomily retired. 
The villain spider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhor'd ! amid a mangled hei^ 
Of carcasses, in eager watch he sits, 
O'erJodking all his waving snares around* 
Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 
Passes, as oft the ruffian shows his front ; 
The prey at last ensimr'd, he dreadM darts. 
With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 
And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fiings, 
Strikes backward grimly pleas'd ; the fluttering mng, 
And shriller sound, declare extreme distress. 
And ask the helpfaig hbi^table hand. 

d2 
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Resoimds the liviDg snrfoce of the gtound: 
Nor undelig^tfol is the ceaseless ham, 
To him who muses through the woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shepherd, as he lies reclin'dy 
With half-shut eyes, beneath the floating shade ' 
Of willows grey, dose-crowding o'er the brook 

Gradual, from these what num^tms kinds descend^ 
Evading eV'n the microscopic eye? 
Full Natwe swarms with life ; one wondrous mass 
Of animals, or atoms organiz'd, 
Waiting the y^sA breath, when parent HeaveB 
Shall bid his sinrit blow* The hoary fen, 
In putrid steams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Through subterranean cells, 
Wher^ searching sunbeams scarce can finda way>. 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaC 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure^. 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest boughs,. 
That dance unnumbered to the playftil breeze,, 
The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit, the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o*erwith green, invisible,. 
Amid the floating verdure millions stray.. 
Each liquid too, whether it pierces, soothes,^ 
Inflames, refireahes^ or exalts the taste,^ 
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With yarious forms abounds. Nor is* the strekm 
Of purest ciystal, nor the lucid air, 
Though one tnmsparent vacancy it seems, 
Void of thdr uiffieen people. These, concealed 
By the kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
The grosser eye of man: for, if the woilds 
In worlds enclosed should on his senses burst. 
From cates ambrosial, apd the nectar'd bowl. 
He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night. 
When silence sleeps o'^ all, be stunned with noise. 

Let no presuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wisdom, as if aught was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce 
His works unwise, of which the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind? 
As if upon, a ftdl-proportion'd dome. 
On swelling columns heaved, the pride of art ! 
A critio-fly, whose feeble ray scarce spreads 
An inch around, with blind presumption bold, 
Should dare to tax the structure of the whole. 
And lives the Man, whose universal eye 
Has swept at once th' unbounded scheme of things; 
Mark'd their dependance so, and firm accord, 
As with unfaltering accent to conclude 
That this availeth nought? Has any seen 
The mighty chain of beii^^ lessening down 
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From Infinite Perfection to tiie brink 

Of dreary nothing, desolate abyss ! 

From which astonish'd thought, recoiling, taiBS? 

Till then alone let zealous praise ascend. 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that PowBRy 

Whose wisdom shines as lovely on our minds, 

As on our smiling eyes his servant-sun. 

Thick in yon stream of Ught, a thousand ways, 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolved. 
The quivering nations sport ; till, tempest-wing'd, 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the fiice of day. 
Ev'n so luxurious men, unheeding, pass 
An idle summer life in fortune's shine, 
A season's glitter! thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 
Behind, and strikes them firom the book of life. * 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Healthfiil and strong; foil as the summer-rose 
Blown by prevailing suns, the nidd[y maid, 
Half naked, swelling on the sight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
£v'n stooping age is here ; and infant-hands 
Trail the long rake, or, witii the fragrant load 
O'ercharg'd, amid the kind oppression roll. 
Wide flies the tedded grain ; all in a row 
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Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field, 
They spread the breathing hanrest to the sun. 
Thai throws refreshful round a rural smell: 
Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 
And drive the dusky wave along the mead. 
The russet hay-eock rises thick behind, 

m 

In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 
Waking the breeze, resounds the blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and social glee. 

Or rushing thence, in one diffusive band, 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Gompeird, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high, 
Akd tiiat foir-spreadlng in a pebbled shore. 
Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs, 
Ere the sofk fearftd people to the flood 
Commit tiieir woolly sides. And offc the swain, 
On some impatient seissing, hurls them in : 
Emboldened then, nor hesitating mwe, 
Fast, fast, they plunge amid the flaslnng wave. 
And panting labour to the furthest ^ore. 
Repeated this, till deep the well-washM fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and frmn his lively haunt 
The trout is banished by the sordid stream ; 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmless race : where, as they spread 
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Their swelling treasures to the sunny ray, 
Inly disturbed, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country fill ; and, toss*d from rock to rock. 
Incessant bleatings ruu' around the hills. 
At last^ of snoiTf white, the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous pressed. 
Head above head : and ranged in lusty rows 
The shepherds sit, and whet the sounding shears. 
The housewife waits to roll her fleecy stores, 
With all her gay-drest maids attending round. 
One, chief, in gracious dignity enthron'd. 
Shines o'er the rest, the pastoral queen, and rays 
Her smiles^ sweet^beaming, on her shepherd4dng$ 
While the glad circle round them yield their souls 
To festive mirth, and wit that knows no gatt^ 
Meantime, their joyous task goes on iqiace s 
Some mingling stir the melted tar, and some, 
Deep on the new-shorn vagranfs heaving side,. 
To stamp the master's cipher ready stand i 
Others th' unwilling weth^ drag along ; 
And, glorying in his mighty the sturdy boy 
Holds by the twisted horns th' ind^ant ram. 
Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft, 
By needy Man, that all-depending lord, 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies { 
What softness in it9 melaiicholy face, 
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What dumb complainiDg; imioceiicd appears ! 
Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of hcHTid slaughter that is o'er you waVd ; 
No, 'tis the tender swain's well-gtiided shears, 
"Who haying now, to pay his annual care, 
Borrow'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load. 
Will send you bounding to your hills again. 

A simple scene ! yet hence Britannia sees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she commands 
Th' exalted stores of eyeiy brighter clime. 
The treasures of the Sun without his rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land ; her dread^l thundei; hence 
Rides o'er the wave» sublime, and now, ey'n now. 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coast; 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

Tis raging noon ; and, yertical, the sun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can sweep, a daz^sUng deluge reigns ; and ftU 
From pole to pole is undistinguished blaze^ 
In yain the sight, dejected, to the ground 
Stoops for relief; thence hot-4uscending steam& - 
And keen reflection pain. Peep to the root 
Of vegetation pardi'd, the cleaving fields 
And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose, 
Bl^t Fancy's bloom^ and wither ev'n the souk 
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Echo no more retams the cheerfiil sound 

Of sharpening scythe : the mower sinking heaps 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfom'd ; 

And scarce a chirping gprasshopper is heard 

Tlffongh the dmnb mead. Distressftil Nature pants. 

The very streams look languid from afhr: 

Or, through th* unsheltered glade, impatient, seem 

To hurt into the covert of the grove. 

All-conquering Heat, oh intermit thy wrath I 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce I incessant still ysu flow^ 
And still another fervent flood succeeds, 
PcUr'd on the head profiise. In vain I cngfa, 
And restless turn, and look around for night ; 
Night is far off'; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice happy he ! who on the sunless side 
Of a romantic mountain, forest-crown'd. 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines : 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 
And fresh bedew'd with ever-spouting streams. 
Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 
Unsatisfied, and sick, tosses in noon. 
Emblem instructive of the virtuous man, 
Who keeps his tempered mind serene, and pure, 
And every passion aptly harmonizM, 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

■ * ■ • 

Welcome, ye shades I ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
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Ye lofty pines ! ye yenerable oaks ! 

Ye ashes wild, resounding o'er the steep ! 

Delicious is your shelter to the son!. 

As to. the hunted hart the sallying s]»ing, 

Or stream iiill-flowing, that his swelling sides 

l«aYes> as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 

Cool, through the nerves, yonr pleasing comfort glides ; 

The heart beats glad ; the fireshrcxpanded eye 

And ear resume their watch ; the sinews knit ; 

And life shoots swift throngh all tiie lightened limbs. 

Aronnd th' adjoining brook, that purls along 
The YOQal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 
Nqw scarcely moving through a reedy pool. 
Now starting to a sudden stream, and now 
Crently diffused into a limpid plain; 
A various group the herds and flocks compose. 
Rural confusi€m ! on the grassy bank 
Some ruminating lie ; whUe others stand 
Half in the flood, and often bending sip 
The circling surface^ In the middle droops 
The strong laborious ox, of honest firon^ 
Which incompos'd he shakes ; and from his sides 
The troublous insects lashes with his tail^ 
Returning still. Amid his subjects safe. 
Slumbers the monarch*'Swain ; his careless aim 
Thrown round his head, on downy moss sustained ; 
Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fiU*d ; 
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There, listening ereiy noise, h» watchfol dog. 

Light fly his edUrabers, if perchance a flight 

Of angry gad-fli^ listen on the herd ; 

That startling scatters fi!t>m the fallow hrook, 

In search of lavish stream. Tossing the foam. 

They sconi tiie keeper's voice, and sconr flie*plain, 

Tliroogh all the bright seyerity of noon ; 

While, fix>m their labooring breasts, a hollow moan 

Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hUls. 

Oft in this season too the horse, provok'd, 
While his big sinews foil of spirits swell. 
Trembling with yigonr, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the field efios'd, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with steadfast eye. 
And heart estranged to fear: his nervous chest. 
Luxuriant, and erect, the seat of strength ! 
Bears down th' opposingstream : quenchless his thirst ; 
He takes the river at redoubled draughts ; 
And with wide nostrils, snorting, skims the wave. 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildest largest growth: 
That, fcMining high in air a woodland quire, 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every step. 
Solemn, and slow, the shadows blacker fidl. 
And all is awful listemng glo<»n around. 

These are the haunts of Meditation, these 
The scenes where ancient bards th^ in^iring l»eath. 
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Ecstatic, felt ; and, from this world retired, 

Conyers'd with aiig«ls, and immortal' forms, 

On gracions errands bent : to save the fall 

Of Yirtue stm^ling on the brink of Tice ; 

In wakings whispers, and repeated dreams. 

To hint pure thought, and warn the fayoiir'd soul 

For fhtore trials feted to prepare ; 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 

H^ muse to better themes ; to sooth the pangs 

Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breast 

(Backward to mingle in detested war, 

But foremost-when engaged) to turn the death ; 

And numberless such offices of love. 

Daily, and nightly, zeidous to perform. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of. the sky, , 
A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk, . 
Or stalk majestic on. Deep-fous*d, I feel 
A sacred terror, a severe delight. 
Creep throu^ my mortal frame; and thus, methinks, 
A voice, than human more, tfa' abstracted ear 
Of fanc^ strikes : — ^' Be not of us afraid. 
Poor kindred man ! thy fellow-creatures, we 
From the same Parent-Power our beings drew. 
The same' our Lord, and laws, and great pursuit. 
Once some of us, like thee, through stormy life. 
Toiled, tempest-beaten, ere we could attain 
This holy calm, this hannony of mind. 
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Where purity and peace imiiringfe diahns. ' 

Then fear not us ; but with responsiye song. 

Amid these dim recesses, undistuib'd 

By noisy folly and discordant vicey 

Of Nature sing with us, and Nature's God. 

Here frequent, at the visionaiy hour. 

When musing midni^t reigns or silent noon, 

Angelic harps are in foil concert heard. 

And Yoices channting taom the wood-crown'd hill. 

The deepening dale, or inmost silvan glade: 

A privilege bestow'd by us, alcme. 

On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 

Of poet, swelling to seraphic strain.'' 

And art thou, Stanley*, of that sacred band? 
Alas, for us too soon ! though rais'd aboye 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of sadly pleasM remembrance, must thou feel 
A mother's loye, a mother's tender woe: 
Who seeks thee still, in many a former scene ; 
Seeks thy &ir form, thy loyely-beaming eyes, 
Thy pleasing conyersc, by gay liyely sense 
Inspired : where moral wisdom mildly shone^ 
Without the toil of art; and yirtue glow'd. 



• A young lady, who died at th« age of eighteen, in the year 1738, 
upon whom Thomaon wrote an epitaph. 



<^ 



SUMMER. 69^ 

In all her smiles, without forbklding pride. 
But, O thou best of parents ! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for awhile 
Lent thee this younger self, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
Belieye the Muse : the wintry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of mtue; no, they spread, 
Beneath the heaTeidy beam of brighter suns, 
Through endless, ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in airy vision wrapt, 
I stray, regardless whither ; till the sound 
Of a near fall of water every sens6 [back. 

Wakes torn the charm of thought: swift-shrinking 
I check my steps, and view the broken scene. 

Smooth to the shelving brink a copious flood 
Rolls fidr, and placid ; where collected all. 
In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 
It thundering shoots, and shakes the coun^ round> 
At first, an azure sheet, it rushes broad ; . 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it &ils, 
And from the loud-resounding rocks below 
Da^M in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repose : 
But, raging still amid the shaggy rocks. 
Now flashes o'er the scattered firagments, now 
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Aslant the lioUow cfaaimel rapid darts ; 
And falling fast torn gradual slof>e to slope, 
With wild infracted course^ and lessened loar. 
It gains a safer bed, and steals, at last. 
Along the mases of the qi|iet vale. 

Iniited from the cliff, to whose dark brow 
He clings, the steep-ascending eagle soars, ' 
With upward pinions through the flood of day ; 
And, giving fall his bosonr to the blaze. 
Gains on the sun ; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by affl^ctiye noon, disordered droop. 
Deep in the thicket ; or, fit>ni bower to bower 
Rji^pon&iye, force an interrupted strain. 
The stock-dove only through the finrest cooei^ 
Mournfully hoarse ; oft ceasing from his plaint. 
Short interval of weaiy woe ! again 
The sad idefi of his murdered mate^ 
Struck from his side by savage fowlor's guile. 
Across his fancy comes ; and then resounds 
A louder song of sorrow throng the grove. 

Beside ;khe dewy border let me sit. 
All in the freshness of the humid air: 
There in that hollow'd rock, grotesque aiid wild^ 
An ample. chair moss-lin'd, and over head 
By flowering umbrage shaded ; where the bee 
Strays diUgent, and vnth th^ extracted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 
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Now, while I taste the sweetness of the shade. 
While Nature lies aroond deep-lull'd in noon. 
Now come, bold Fancy, spread a daring flight. 
And view the wonders of the torrid zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whose rage compared, 
Yon Maze is feeble, and yon skies are cooL 

See, how at once the bright-efiulgent sun, 
Rising direct^ swift chases from the sky 
The short-liy'd twUight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air: 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him sends. 
Issuing from out the portals of the mom. 
The general breeze *, to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refreshment qn a fainting world* 
Crreat are t^ie scenes^ with dreadful beauty crowned 
And barbarous wealth, that see, each circling year, 
Returning suns and double Seasons f pass : 
Rocks riph in g^ems, and mountains big with mines, 
That on the hl^ equator ridgy qse. 
Whence ma^iy a bursting stream auriferous plays.: 
Bf^jestic woods, (^ every Tigorous green, 

* Which blows constantly between the tropics from the ea^, or the 
C(dkacnl p<^t8, the liorth-cast and south-ealt: caused by the pres- 
lore of the nurefted air on that before it, according lo the dtariial 
oiotioii of tlie son fh>m east to west. 

t In* all climates between the tropics, the son, as he passes and 
repasses in hii aimnal motion, is iwice a year vertical, which pro- 
duces this eflbct. 
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Stage above stage, high waving o'er tiie hills; 
Or to the fiur horizon wide difiiis'd, 
A boundless deep immensity of shade. 
Here lofty trees, to ancient song unknown. 
The noble sons of potent heat and floods 
Prone-rushing from the clouds, rear high to heaven 
Their thorny stems, and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloouK Here, in eternal prime. 
Unnumbered fruits of keen delicious taste 
And vital spirit, driidc annd the clifiGs, 
And burning sands that bank Hie shrubby Vales, 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 

f 

A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Pomona! to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 
Theur lighter glories blend. Lay me reclined 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes. 
Fanned by the breeze, its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the massy locust sheds. 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through the maze. 
Embowering endless, of the Indian fig; 
Or thrown at g^yer ease, on some fair brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cooFd, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave, 
And high palmetos lift their graceftil shade. 
Or stretched amid these orchards of the sun. 
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Give me to drain the ooco&'s milky bowl. 

And fi-om the palm to draw its fresheiiing wine ! 

More boimteooa flu* than all the frantic juice 

Which Bacchus pours. Nor^ on its slender twifj^ 

Low-bending, be the full pomegranate scom'd ; 

Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 

Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 

Unboastful worthy above fastidious pomp. 

Witness, thou best Anana, thou the pride 

Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 

The poets imag'd ita the golden age : 

Quick let me strip thee of thy tufty coat. 

Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jove !. 

From these the project varies. Plains immense 
lie stretch'd' below, inteiminable meads. 
And vast savannahs, where the wandering eye, 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 
And richer Iweets, beyond our g^arden's pride, 
Flaya o'er ike fields, and showers with sudden hand 
Einiberant spring: for ofk these valleys shift 
Their green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown. 
And swift to green again, as scorching suns. 
Or streaming dews and toirent rains, prevalL 

Along these lonely regions, where retired. 
From little scenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful solitude, and nought is seen 

E 
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But the wild herds that own no master's stall, 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening seas i 
On whose luxuriant herbage, half-conceal'd, 
Like a fallen cedar, far difiiis'd his train, 
Cas'd in green scales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood disparts : behold ! in plaited mail. 
Behemoth * rears his head. Glanc'd from his side. 
The darted steel in idle shivers flies : 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hills ; 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds. 
In widening circle round, forget their food. 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 
Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that cast 
Their ample shade o'er Niger's yellow stream, 
And where the Ganges rolls his sacred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
High-rais'd in solemn theatre around. 
Leans the huge elephant: wisest of brutes! 
O truly Wise ! with gentle might endow'd, 
Though powerful, not destructive ! here he sees 
Revolving ages sweep the changeful eajrth, 
And empires rise and fall; regardless he 
Of what the never-resting race of men 
Project: thrice happy ! could he 'scape their g^e. 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his steps ; 

* Tbe Hippopotamns, or river-bone. 
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Or with his towery grandeur swell their state, 
The pride qf kings ! or else his strength pervert. 
And bid him rage amid the mortal frajr, 
Astonished at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods, 
Like vivid blossoms glowing from afar, 
Thick swaim the brighter birds. For Nature's hand, 
That with a sportive vanity has decked 
The plumy nations, there her gayest hues 
Profusely pours *. But, if she bids them shine, 
Airay'd in all the beauteous beams of day. 
Yet frugal still, she humbles them in song« 
Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whose legions cast 
A boundless radiance waving on the sun. 
While Philomel is ours ; whUe in our shades, 
Through the soft silence of the listening night, 
The sobw-suited songstress trills her lay. 

But come, my Muse, the desert-barrier burst, 
A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky : 
And, svrift^ than the toiling caravan. 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar ; ardent climb 
The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounds 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 

• In all the regions of the torrid sone, the birds, .though more 
beautiful In their plumage, are observed to be less melodious thaa 
•an. 
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Thou art no rnffian, who beneath ike mask 
Of social commerce c<mi'st to rob their wealth ; 
No holy fury thou, blaspheming Heav^D, 
With consecrated steel to stab their peace, 
And through the land, yet red from crvil wounds. 
To spread the purple tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like the harmless bee, may'st freely range. 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 
From jasmine groye to grove, may'st wander g^y. 
Through palmy shades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the plains, invest the pe<^ed hills. 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy summit, spreading fair. 
For many a league ; or on stupendous rocks. 
That from the sun-redoubling valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 
Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rise ; 
And gardens smile around, and cultured fields ; 
And foantains gush ; and careless herds and flocks 
Securely stray; a world within itself. 
Disdaining all assault: there let me draw 
Ethereal soul, tiiere drink reviving gales. 
Profusely breathing fitmi the spicy groves, 
And vales of fragrance ; there at distance hear 
The roaring floods, and cataracts, that sweep 
From disemboweFd earth the virgin gold ; 
And o^er the varied landscape, restless, rove. 
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Fervent with life of eyery fairer kind : 
A land of wonders ! which the son still eyes 
With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
Enamonr'd, and delighting there to dwell. 

How chang'd the scene ! in biasing height of nooq. 
The snn, oppressed/ is plnng'd in thickest gloom. 
Still horror reigns, a dreary twilight round, 
Of struggling night and day malignant mix'd. 
For to tiie hot equator crowding fast, 
Where, highly rareied, the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll. 
Amazing donda on clouds c<m1ama4 hcapM ; 
Or wfairl'd tempestuoui^ by tiie gusty wind, 
Or silent home along, heavy, and i^ow. 
With the big stored of* steaming oceans disrg'd. 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condensed 
Around the cdd aerial mountain's brow, 
And by conflicting winds together dash*d. 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne ; 
From cloud to cloud the rending lightmngs rage ; 
Till, in the furious elemental war 
Dissolved, the whole precipitated mass * 

Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 

The treasures these, hid from the bounded search 
Of ancient knowledge; whence, with annual pon^, 
Rich king of floods ! overflows the swelling Nile. 
From his two springs, in Gojam's sunny realm. 
Pure-welling out, he through the lucid lake 
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Of fair Dambea rolls his infant stream. 

There, by the naiads nurs'd, he sports away 

His playful youth, amid the fragrant isles, 

That with unfading yerdure smile around. 

Ambitious, thence the manly riyer breaks ; 

And gathering many a flood, and copious fed 

With all the mellow'd treasures of the sky. 

Winds in progressive majesty along : 

Through splendid kingdoms now deyoWes his maze^ 

Now wanders wild o'er solitary tracts 

Of life-deserted sand ; till, glad to quit 

The joyless desort, down the Nubian rocks 

From thundering steep to steep, he pours his urn. 

And Egypt joys beneath the Spreading wave.^ 

His brother Niger too, and all the floods 
In which the fiill-form'd maids of Afric laye 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains stretch'd through gorgeous Ind 
Fall on CormandeFs coast^ or Malabar ; 
From Menam's * orient stream, that nightly shines. 
With insect-lamps, to where Aurora shed» 
On Indus^ smiling banks the rosy showei: 
All, at this bounteous season^ ope their urns. 
And pour untoiling harvest o'er the land* 

Nor less thy worid, Columbus, drinks, refreshed, 

• Jhe river that rnns through Siam ; on whose banks a vast mul- 
titude of those insects, called Fire Hies, make a beantifol appearance 
in the night. 
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The lavish moistiire of the mehiiig year. 

Wide o'er his isles, the branching^ Qronoque 

Rolls a brown deluge ; and tiie native drires 

To dwell aloft on life-suflicing trees. 

At once his dome, his robe, his fisod, and anns. 

Swell'd by a thousand streams, impetuoos hnri'd 

From all the roaring Andes, huge descends 

The migfaty Orellana*. Scarce the Muse 

Dares stretch her wing o'er this enormous mass 

Of rushing wat^ ; scarce she dares attempt 

The sea-like Plata ; to idiose dread expanse, 

Continuous depth, and wondrous length of course, 

Our floods are rills. With nnabated force. 

In silent dignity they sweq[> adong, 

And trayerse realms unknown, and blooming wilds^ 

And fruitful deserts, worlds of solitude. 

Where the sun smiles and seasons teem in vain. 

Unseen, and unenjoy'd. Forsaking these, 

O'er peopled plains they fair-diffusiye flow. 

And many a nation feed, and circle safe. 

In their soft bosom, many a happy isle ; 

The seat of blameless Pan, yet undisturb'd 

By Christian crimes and Europe's cruel sons. » 

Thus pouring on they proudly seek the deep, 

Whose yanquish'd tide, recoiling from the shock, 

f The ri?er of the Anuxons. 
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Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe ; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth? 
This gay provision of luxurious bliss ? 
This p<»np of Nature? what their balmy meads, 
Their powerM herbs, and Ceres void of pain? 
By yagrant birds disperse, and wafting winds, 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 
Th' ambrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health, 
Their forests yield ? their toiling insects what, 
Their silky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah ! what avail -their fotal treasures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 
Golconda^s gems, and sad Potosi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentlest children of the son ? 
What all that Afric's golden rivers roll. 
Her odorous woods, and shining ivory stores ? 
Ill-fated race ! the softening arts of Peace, 
Whatever the humanizing Muses teach ; 
The godlike wisdom of the tempered breast ; 
Progressive truth, the patient force of thought ; 
Investigation calm, whose silent powers 
Command the world ; the light that leads to heaven ; 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws. 
And all-protecting Freedom, which alone 
Sustains the name and dignity of man : 
These are not theirs. The parent-sun himself 
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Seems o*er this world of slaycs to tyrannize ; 
And, with oppressive ray, the roseate blocnn 
Of beauty blasting, gives the gloomy hue, 
And feature gross : or worse, to ruthless deeds, 
Mad jealousy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 
Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not there. 
The soft regards, the tenderness of life. 
The heart-shed tear, th' inefiable delight 
Of sweet humanity : these court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in selfish fierce desire, 
And the wild fury of voluptuous sense. 
There lost. The very brute-creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums with horrid fire. 
Lo ! the green serpent, fi^m his dark abode. 
Which even Imagination fears to tread. 
At noon forth-issuing, gathers up his train 
In orbs immense, then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refi^shing fount ; by which diffused, - 
He throws his folds : and while,withthreat'ning tongue, 
And deathfiil jaws erect, the monster curls 
His flaming crest, aU other thirst appaird, 
Or shivering flies, or check'd at distance stands, 
Nor dares approach. But still more direful he. 
The small close-lurking minister of fate. 
Whose high-concocted venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arresting swift 
The vital current. Form'd to humble man^ 
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This child ^f vengefiil Nature ! there, sablimM 
To fearless lust of blood, the saya^ race 
Roam, licensed by the shading hour of g^lt, 
And foul misdeed, when the pure day has shut 
His sacred eye. The tiger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom*d : 
The lively-shining leopard, speckled o'er 
With many a sppt, the beauty of the waste ; 
And, scorning all the taming arts of man, 
The keen hyena, fellest of the fell. 
These, rushing firom th' inhospitable woods 
Of Mauritania, or the tufted isles 
That yerdant rise amid the Lybian wild, 
Innumerous glare around their shaggy king, 
Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand ; 
And, with imperious and repeated roars. 
Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 
Crowd near the guardian swain ; the nobler herds. 
Where round their lordly bull^ in> rural ease, 
They ruminating lie, with horror hear ' 
The coming nige. Th' awaken'd village starts; 
And to her fluttering breast the mother strains 
Her thoughtless infant. From the pirate's den. 
Or stem Morocco's tyrant fang escap'd. 
The wretch half-swishes for his bonds again : 
While, uproar all, the wilderness resounds. 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nil?. 
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Unhappy he ! who from the fiist of joys, 
Socielji cut off^ is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he sits, 
And views the main that eyer toils below ; 
Still fondly forming in the furthest yerge, 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave. 
Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds ; 
At eyening, to the setting sun he turns 
A moumftd eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless ; while the wonted roar is up, 
And hiss continual through the tedious night 
Yet here, ey^n here, into these black abodes 
Of monsters, unappall'd, from stooping Rome, 
And guilty Caesar, Liberty retir'd, 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds : 
Disdainful of Campania's gentle plains, 
And allifae greep Relights Ausonia pours; 
When for them she. must bend the servile knee, : 
And fawning take the splendid robber's boon. 

Ng^ stop the terrors of the^e regions here. 
Commissioned demons oft, angels of wrath, 
Let loose the raging elements. Br^ath'd hot 
From all the boundless furnace of the sky. 
And the wide gMttering waste of burning sand, 
A suffocating wind the pilgrim smites 
With instant death. Patient of thirst and toil, 



84 S47MMBR* 

Son of the desert ! even the camel feels, 
Shot through his withered heart, the fiery blast. 
Or fi^m the black-red ether, bursting broad, 
Sallies the sudden whirlwind. Straight the sands^ 
CommoT^d around, in gathering eddies play : 
Nearer and nearer still they darkening come ; 
Till, with the general all-invoMng storm 
Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arise ; 
And by their noon-day fount dejected thrown. 
Or sunk at night in sad disastrous sleep. 
Beneath descending hills, the caravan 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded streets 
Th' impatient merchant, wondering, waits in Tain, 
And Mecca saddens at the long delay. 

But chief at sea, whose eyery flexile waye 
Obeys the blast, th' aerial tumult swells. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide. 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe, ' 
The circling Typhon *, whirPd from point to point. 
Exhausting all the rage of all the sky, 
And dire Ecnephia* reign. Amid the heayens, 
Falsely serene, deep in a cloudy speck f 
Compressed, the mighty tempest brooding dwells : 

• Typhon and Ecnepbia, names of particalar fltorma or hanicanet,, 
known only between the tropics. 

t Called by sailors the Ox-eye, being in appearance at first ua 
bigger. 
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Of DO regard, save to the skilfal eye, 

Fiery and foul, the small prognostic hangs 

Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 

Musters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 

A fluttering gale, the demon sends before, 

To tempt the spreading sail. Then down at once. 

Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and rushing floods. 

In wild amazement fix'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too slow : by rapid fkte oppressed, 

His broad-wing'd vessel drinks the whelming tide, 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 

With such mad seas the daring Gama* fought. 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night. 

Incessant, labouring round the stormy Cape ; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirst 

Of gold. For then fix>m ancient gloom emerged 

The rising worid of trade : the Genius, then^ 

Of navigation, that, in hopeless sloth. 

Had slumber'd on the vast Atlantic deep, 

For idle ages, starting, heard at last 

The Lnsitanian Prince f; who, Heav'n-inspir'd, 



* Vaseo de Gama, the tint wbo sailed roand Africa, by the Cape 
of Good Hope, to the East Indies. 

t Don Henry, third son to John the First, King of Portugal. His 
strong genias to the discovery of new countries was the chief source 
of all the modem improvements in navigation. 
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To loye of useful gUnrj rous'd maukiiidy 
And in unbounded comnierce mix'd the world. 

Increasing still the tenois of these stonns. 
His jaws hoirific aim'd with threefold fate, 
Here dwells the direful sharic liur'd by the scent 
Of steaming crowds^ of rank disease^ and death, 
Bdiold ! he rushing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the ship along ; 
And, from .the partners of that cruel trade, 
Which spoils imhappy Guinea of her sons. 
Demands his share of prey ; demands themselves. 
The stormy fates descend : one death involTes 
Tyrants and slaves ; when straight, their mangled limbs 
Crashing at once, he dyes the purple seas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meaL 

When o'er this worid, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded immense, looks out the joyless sun. 
And draws the copious steam: from sWMnpy fens. 
Where putrefaption into life foments. 
And breathe^ destructive myriads : 6r from woods. 
Impenetrable shades, recesses foul. 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt, 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has ever dar*d to pierce ; then, wasteful, fcHrtfa 
Walks the dire Power of pestilent disease. 
A thousand hideous fiends her course attend. 
Sick Nature blasting, and to heartless woe. 
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And feeble desolation^ casting down 
The towering hopes and all the pride of Man. 
Sncli as, of late, at Cartliagena <piench'd 
The British fire. Yon, gallant Yemon, saw 
The miserable scene ; yon, pitying, saw 
To infont->weakness snnk the warrior's arm; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghastly form, 
The lip pale-qnivering, and the beamless eye 
No more with ardonr bri^t : you heard the grouis 
Of agomsdng ships, from shore to shore ; 
Heard, nightly plnng'd amid the sullen wayes. 
The frequent corse ; while on ^ach other fixM,- 
In sad presage, the blank assistants seem'd, 
Silent, to ask, whom Fate would next demand. 
What need I mention those inclement skies, 
Where^ frequent o'er the sickening city, Plague, 
The fiercest child of Nemesis diTine, 
Descends? From Ethic^ia's poison'd woods, 
From stifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
With locust-armies putrifying heap'd. 
This great destroyer sprung. Her awfrd rage 
The bmtes escape : Man is her destin'd prey, 
Intemperate Man ! and, o'er his guilty domes, 
She draws a close incumbent cloud of death; 
Unintermpted by the living winds, 
Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and stain'd 
With many a mixture by the sun, snfiiis'd, 
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Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom, then. 

Dejects his watchfiil eye ; and from the hand 

Of feeble justice, ineffectual, drop 

The sword and balance : mute the Yoice of joy, 

And hush*d the clamour of the busy worM. 

Empty the streets, with uncouth yerdure clad ; 

Into the worst of deserts sudden tum*d 

The cheerful haunt of men ; unless escap'd 

From the doomed house, where matchless horror reigns. 

Shut up by barbarous fear, the smitten wretch, 

With frenzy wild, breaks loose ; and, loud to Heaven 

Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns. 

Inhuman, and unwise. The sullen door. 

Yet uninfected, on its cautious hinge 

Fearing to turn, abhors society : 

Dependants, friends, relations. Love himself, ■ 

Sayag'd by woe, forget the tender tie. 

The sweet engagement of the feeling heart 

But yain their selfish care : the circling sky. 

The wide enliyening air is full of fate; 

And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs 

They fall, unblest, untended, and unmoum'd. 

Thus o'er the prostrate city black Despair 

Extends her rayen wing : while, to complete 

The scene of desolation, stretch'd around, 

The grim guards stand, denying all retreat. 

And giye the flying wretch a better deaths 
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Much yet remains misiiiig: the lage intense 
Of brazen-Yanlted skies, of iron fields. 
Where drought and fiimine starve the blasted year: 
Fir'd by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 
Th' inimiate hill that shoots ike pillar'd flame ; 
And, roused within the sobteiranean world, 
Th' expanding earthquake, that resistless shakes 
Aspiring cities from their sotid base. 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulf. 
But 'tis enou^ ; return, my yagrant Muse : 
A nearer scene of hoircHr calls thee home. 

Behold, slow-settling o'er the lurid groye 
Unusual darkness broods ; and growing gains 
The fiiU possession of the sky, snrcharg'd 
With wrathfiil yapoor, firom the secret hedSy . 
Where sleq) the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence nitre, sulphur, and the fiery spume 
Of fat bitumen, steaming on fbe day. 
With yarious-tinctnr'd trains of latent flame. 
Pollute the sky, and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of fiite. 
Ferment ; till, by the touch ethereal rous'd. 
The dash of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 
They ftirious spring. A boding silence reigns. 
Dread through the dun expanse ; save the dull sound 
That from the mountain, previous to the stonn. 
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Rolls o*er the muttering earth, disturbs the floods 
And shakes the forest-leaf without a breath. 
Prone, to the lowest vale, the aerial tribes 
Descend : the tempest-loving raven scarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle stand, and on the scowling heavens 
Cast a deploring eye ; by man forsook, 
Who to the crowded cottage hies him fast. 
Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 

Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all : 
When to the startled eye the sudden glance 
Appears far south, eruptive through the cloud ; 
And following slower, in explosion vast, 
The Thunder raises his tremendous voice. 
At first, heard solemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
The tempest growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 
The lightnings flash a larger curve, and more 
The noise astounds : till over head a sheet 
Of livid flame discloses wide ; then shuts. 
And opens wider ; shuts and opens still 
Expansive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loosen'd aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; peal on peal 
Crush'd horrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail, 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
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Poor a whole flood; and yet, its flame nnqaencb'd, 
Th' unconquerable lightning struggles through, 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the stroke, aboye, the smouldering pine 
Stands a sad shattered trunk ; and, stretch'd below, 
A lifeless group the blasted cattle lie : 
Here the soft flocks, with that same harmless look 
They wore aliye, and ruminating still 
In &ncy's eye; and there the frowning bull, 
And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the castled cM, 
The venerable tower and spiry fane 
Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flash, and from their deep recess. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shake. 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
ThcTCpercussive roar: with mighty crush, 
Into the flashing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the sky. 
Tumble the smitten cliffs ; and Snowden's peak. 
Dissolving, instant yields his wintry load. 
Far seen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze, 
And ThuH bellows through her utmost isles. 

Guilt hears appaird, with deeply troubled thought. 
And yet not always on the guilty head 
Descends the fated flash. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchless pair; . 
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With equal virtiie fonn'd, and equal gnuM^ 
The same, distinguished by their sex alone : 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming mom. 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They loy'd : but such the guileless passioii was. 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Of innocence, and undissembling truth. 
'Twas friendship, heightened by the mutual wish, 
Th' enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow, 
Beamed from the mutual eye. Deyoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer self; 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
Of giTing joy. Alone, amid the shades, 
Still in harmonious intercourse ikey liy'd 
The rural day> and talk'd the flowing heart, 
Or sighed and look'd unutterable things. 

So passed their life, a clear united stream. 
By care unruffled ; till, in eril hour, 
The tempest caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedless how far and where its mazes strayed. 
While, with each other blest, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden smile around. 
Presaging instant fate her bosom heay'd 
Unwonted sighs, and stealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom, on Celadon her eye 
Fell tearfid, wetting her disordered cheek. 
In yain assuring loye, and confidence 
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In Heaven, repressed hel* fear; it grew, and shook 
Her frame near dissolntkm. He perceived 
Th' unequal conflict ; and as angels look 
On dying saints, bis eyes compassion shed, 
With loTC ilhmiinM high. '' Fetor no V he said, 
** Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to offence. 
And inward storm ! He, who yon skies inyolves 
In frowns of daikness, ever smiles on thee 
With kind regard. O'er thee the secret shaft; 
That wastes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
Of noon, flies harmless : and that very voice. 
Which thunders taror through the guihy heart, 
With tongues of seraphs whispers peace to tlmie. 
Tis safety to be near thee sure, and thus 
To clasp perfection V From his void embrace^ 
(Mysterious Heaven !) that moment, to the ground, 
A blacken'd corse, was struck the beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he stood, 
Pierc'd by severe amazement,, hating life. 
Speechless, -aiid fix'd in all the death of woe ! 
So, faint resemblance ! on the marble tomb. 
The well-dissembled mourner stooping stands, 
For ever silent and for ever sad. 

As from the face of heaven the shattered clouds 
Tmnultuous rove, th' interminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o'er the world expands 
A purer azure. Through the lightened air 
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A higher lustre and a clearer calm. 
Diffusive, tremble ; while, as if in sig^ 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off" abundant by the yellow ray, 
Invests the fields ; and nature smiles revived. 

Tis beauty all, and grateful song around, 
Joined to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clover'd vale. 
And shall the hymn be mar'd by thankless Man, 
Most-favour'd ! who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world; 
Shall he, so soon forgetful of the Hand 
That hushed the thunder, and serenes the sky. 
Extinguished feel that spark the tempest wak'd. 
That sense of powers exceeding far his own,^ 
Ere yet bis feeble heart has lost its fears ? 

Cheer*d by the milder beam, the sprightly youtk 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whose crystal depth. 
A sandy bottom shows. Awhile he stands 
Gazing th' inverted landscape, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profbund below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses and his rosy cheek 
Instant emerge ; and through th' obedient wave. 
At each short breathing by his lip repell'd. 
With arms and legs according well, he makes. 
As humour leads, an easy-winding path ; . 
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WhUe, fix>m his polished sides, a dewy light 
££fuses on the pleased spectators round. 

This is the purest exercise of health. 
The kind refresher of the summer-heats; 
Nor when cold Winter keens the brightening flood. 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preserved, 
By the bold swimmer, in the swift elapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force; and the same Roman arm, 
That rose victorious o'er the conquered earth. 
First leam'd, while tender, to subdue the wave. 
Even from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of a hazel copse, 
Where winded into pleasing solitudes 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon sat. 
Pensive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the stream that down the distant rocks 
Hoarse-murmuring feU, and plaintive breeze that 
Among the bending willows, falsely he [play'd 

Of Mnsidora's cruelty complained. 
She felt his flame; but deep within her breast 
In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride^ 
The soft return concealed ; save when it stole 
In side-long glances from her downcast eye, 
Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 
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Touch'd by the scene, no stranger to his vows, 

He framed a melting lay, to try her heart ; 

And, if an infant passion struggled there, 

To call that passion forth. Thrice happy swain ! 

A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 

Of mighty Inonarchs, then decided thii^. 

For lo \ conducted by the laughing Loyes, 

This cool retreat his Musidora sou^t : 

Warm in her cheek the sultry season glowed ; 

And, rob'd in loose array, she came to bathe 

Her fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 

What shall he do? In sweet concision lost. 

And dubious flutterings, he awhile remained : 

A pure ingenuous elegance of soul, 

A delicate refinement, known to few. 

Perplexed his Inreast, and m^'d him to retire : 

But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, say. 

Say, ye severest, what would you have done? 

Meantime, this fairer nymj^ than ever blest 

Arcadian stream, vrith timid eye around 

The banks surveying, stripped her beauteous limbs. 

To taste the lucid c6olness of the flood. 

Ah then ! not Paris on the piny top 

Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 

The rival-goddesses the veil divine 

Cast unconfin'd, and g^ve him all their channs, 

Than, Damon, thou ; as from the snowy leg, 
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And slender foot, th* inTerted silk she drew ; 
As the soft touch dissolved the yirgin zone ; 
And, through the parting robe, th' alternate breast. 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawless gaze 
In fiill luxuriance rose. But, desperate youth. 
How durst thou risk the soul-distracting yiew ; 
As from her naked limbs, of glowing white, 
Harmonious swelled by Nature's finest hand. 
In folds loose-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 
And fair-expos'd she stood, shrunk from l^ersel^ 
With fancy blushing, at the doubtful breeze 
Alarm'd, and starting like the fearful fawn ? 
Then to the flood she rush'd ; the parted flood 
Its loyely guest with closing waves receiyd ; 
And every beauty softening, every grace 
Flushing anew, a mellow lustre shed : 
As shines the lily through the crystal mild ; 
Or as the rose amid the morning dew. 
Fresh from Aurora's hand, more sweetly glows. 
While thus she wantoned, now beneath the wave 
But ill-conceal'd ; and now with streaming locks. 
That half-^embrac'd her in a humid veil. 
Rising again, the latent Damon drew 
Such mad'ning draughts of beauty .to the soul. 
As for awhile overwhelmed his raptured thought 
With luxury too-daring. Checked, at last. 
By love's respectfrd modesty, he deem'd 

F 
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The theft ptofiwc, if wigtt fnfiai to lofc 

Can e^cr be ^ces'd; aad, iIib^jb^ few Ihe ihade, 

Widi htmikmg htmj ied: birt int tkcse Gms, 

Traced bj h» readj pcBcfl, on Ibe bndL 

With frenbtnir iMUMl he flkrew:--*' Balbe OB, aqr lair. 

Vet vnbebekl sare by the sacred eye 

or fatthfal kne: 1 go to gmmd tbj hamt. 

To keep lion tlij recew eaeh Tagnyit loot. 

And each fieentioas eye.'' With wild soffprise. 

Aft H to marble stmek, deroid of sense, 

A stopid moment motionless she stood: 

80 stands the statne* tiuU enchants flie world. 

Ho hendinf; tries to Teil the matchless boast. 

The mingled beanties of exniting Greece. 

Recovering, swift she flew to find those robes 

Which blissfiil Eden knew not; and, array'd 

In careless haste, W idamnng paper snatch'd. 

Bat, when her Damon's well-known hand she saw, 

Her terrori yanish'd, and a softer train 

Of ndxt emotions, hard to be described. 

Her sndden bosom seized : shame void o( gnil^ 

The charming bhish of innocence, esteem. 

And admiration of her lover's flame, 

By modesty exalted: even a sense 

Of soir-approving beauty stole across 

• The VMim of Mcdid. 
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Her busy thought At length, a tender calm 
Hush'd by degrees Ihe tmnolt of her soul ; 
And on the spreading beech, that o'er the stream 
Incumbent hung, she with the sylvan pen 
Of rural \o\en this confession canr'd^ 
Which soon her Damon kiss'd with weeping joy : 
'' Dear youth ! sole judge of what these verses meau^ 
By fortune too much ikvour'd, but by love, 
Alas ! not fitvour'd less, be still as now 
Discreet : the time may come you need not fly.'' 
The sun has lost his rage : his downward orb 
Shoots nothing now but anknating warmth, 
And vital lustre ; that, with various ray. 
Lights up the clouds, those beauteous robes of heaven, 
Incessant rolPd into romantic shapes, 
The dream of waking fancy! broad below, 
Cover'd with ripenii^ finuts, and sweUing fast 
Into the perfect year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes refoice. Now ihe soft hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely lovei 
To seek the distant hills^ and there converse 
Witii Nature ; there to harmoniae his heart, 
And in pathetic song to breathe around 
The hannony to osiers. Social friends^ 
Attun'd to happy unison of soul ; 
To whose exalting eye a fairer world, 
Of which the vulgar never had a glimpse^ 
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Displays its channs ; whose minds are richly fraught 

With philosophic stwes, superior light ; 

And in whose breast, enthusiastic, bums 

Virtue, the sons of interest deem romance ; 

Now caird abroad enjoy the falling day : 

Now to tfce verdant Portico of woods, 

To Nature's vast Lyceum, forth they walk ; 

By that kind School where no proud master reigns, 

The full free converse of the friendly heart. 

Improving and improvM. Now from the world. 

Sacred to sweet retirement, lovers steal. 

And pour their souls in transport, which the Sire 

Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 

Which way, Amanda, shall we bend our course ? 

The choice perplexes. Wherefore should we choose ? 

All is the game with thee. Say, shall we wind 

Along the streams? or walk the smiling mead? 

Or court the forest glades? or wander wild 

Among the waving harvests? or ascend, 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride. 

Thy hill, delightful Shene * ? Here let us sweep 

The boundless landscape : now the raptur'd eye, 

Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send, 

Now to the \ Sister-Hills that skirt her plain, 

• The old name of Richmond, signifying in Saxon, Shining, or 
Splendour. 

t Hffbgate and Hampstead. 
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To lofty HaiTow now, and now to where 
Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 
In loTcly contrast to this gl<»ioDS Tiew 
Calmly magnificent, then will we torn 
To where the silver Thames first rural grows. 
There let the feasted eye unwearied stray: 
Luxurious, there, rove through the pendent woods 
That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat ; 
And, stooping thence to Ham's embowering walks. 
Beneath whose shades, in spotless peace retir'd. 
With Her the pleasing partner of his heart. 
The worthy Queensb'iy yet laments his Gay, 
And polish'd Combury wooes the willing Muse, 
Slow let us trace the matchless Yale of Thames ; 
Fair-winding up to where the Muses haunt 
In Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope implore 
The healing God * ; to royal Hampton's pile. 
To Clermont's terrass'd height, and Esher's groyes, 
Where in the sweetest solitude, embrac'd 
By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 
From courts and senates Pelham finds repose. 
Enchanting vale ! beyond whate'er the Muse 
Has of Achaia or Hesperia sung ! 
O vale of bliss ! O softly-swelling hills ! 
On which the Power of Cultivation lies. 
And joys to see the wonders of his toil, ' 

• In bis but iickiieM, 
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Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spreads aroniKl^ 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching laadsGi4[>e into smoke decays ! 
Happy Britannia! where the Qneen of Arts, 
Inspiring ligonr. Liberty abroad 
Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy fm^hest cots. 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and merciftil thy clime ; 
Thy streams nnfailing in the Summer's drought ; 
Unmatched thy guardian-oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden wares : and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberless ! while, roving round their sides. 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unqudl'd 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth T 
And property assures it to the swain, 
Pleas'd, and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 

FuH are thy cities with the sons of Art ; 
And tnMie and joy, in every busy street. 
Mingling are heard : eVn Drudgery himself. 
As at the car he sweats, or dusty hews 
The palace stone, looks gay. l%y crowded ports, 
Where rising masts an endless proi^ot yield. 
With labour bum, and echo to the shouts 
Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 
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His last adieu, and looseniBg eyeiy sheet. 
Resigns the q>readiiig vessel to the wind. 

Bold, finn, and gracefol, are thy generous youths 
By hardship sinew'd, and by danger fir'd. 
Scattering the nations where they go; and §rst 
Or on the listed plain, or stormy seas. 
Aiild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires preside ; 
In genius, and substantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue, every worth, renowned ; 
Sincere, pl^in-hearted, hospitable, kind ; 
Yet like the mustering thunder when provok'd. 
The dread. of tyrants, and the sole resource 
Of those tthat under grim oppression groan. 

Thy sons of Crlory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the splendour of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when governed well» 
Combine ; whose hallow'd name the Virtues WAt, ; 
And his own Muses love; the best of kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys shine, 
Names dear to fame; the first who deep impressed 
On haughty Gtixd the terror of thy anns. 
That awes ber genius stiU. In statesmen thou. 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 
Who, with a generous though mistaken seal. 
Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful rage. 
Like Cato $mv Uka. Ariatides just. 
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Like rig^d Cincinnatos nobly poor, 

A dauntless soul erect, who smiFd on deatE 

Frugal and wise, a Walsingham is thine, 

A Drake, who made thee mistress of the deep. 

And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 

Then flam*d thy spirit high : but who can speak 

The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reig^? 

In Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd ; 

Raleigh, the scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 

The sage, the patriot, and the hero bum*d, 

Nor sunk his ligour, when a coward-reign 

The warrior fetter'd, and at last resign*d, 

To glut the vengeance of a vanquished foe. 

Then, active still and unrestrained, his mind 

Explored the vast extent of ages past. 

And with his prison-hours enriched the world; 

Yet found no times, in all the long research. 

So glorious, or so base, as those he prov'd. 

In which he eonquer'd, and in which he bled. 

Nor can the Muse the gallant Sidney pass, 

■ 

The plume of war ! with early laurels crowned. 
The lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 
A Hampden too is thine, illustrious land. 
Wise, strenuous, firm, of unsubmitting sou]> 
Who stemmed the torrent of a downward age- 
To slavery prone, and bade thee rise again. 
In all thy native pomp of freedon» bold. 
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Bright, at his call, thy Age of Men effulg'd, 

Of Men on whom late lime a kindling, eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 

Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 

The graye where Rnssel lies; whose tempered blood 

With calmest dieerfolness for thee resigned. 

Stained the sad annals of a giddy reign ; 

Aiming at lawless power, though meanly sunk 

In loose inglorious luxury. Witii him 

His Mend, the British Cas^us *, fearless bled ; 

Of high determined spirit, roughly brave, 

By ancient learning to th*^ enlightened love 

Of andent freedom warm'd. Fair thy reHOwn 

In awful sages and in noble bards; 

Soon as the light of dawning Science spread 

Her orient ray, and wak'd the Muses' song. 

Thine is a Bacon ; hapless in his choice. 

Unfit to stand the civil stonn of state. 

And through the smooth barbarity of courts. 

With firm but pliant virtue, forward still 

To urge his course: him for the studious shade 

Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehensive, clear, 

Exact, and elegant: in one rich soul, 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and TuUy joinU 

The great deliverer he ! wh<> frcMU the gioon » 

• AlgerooB SidBcy. 
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Of cloistered monks, and jargon-teaching schools,. 
Led forth the tnie Philosophy, there long 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms. 
And definitions void : he led her fcnrth. 
Daughter of Heaven ! that slow-ascending still. 
Investigating sore the chain of things, 
With radiant finger points to heaven again. 
The generous Ashley * thine, the fiiend of man ; 
Who scanned his nature with a brother's eye. 
His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his. aim. 
To touch the finer movements of the mind. 
And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whose pious search 
Amid the dark recesses of his works^ 
The great Creator sought ? And why thy Locke,. 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let Newton, pure intelligence, whom God. 
To mortals lent, to trace His boundless works 
From laws sublimely simple, speak thy fame 
In all philosophy. For lofty sense. 
Creative fancy, and inspection keen 
Through the deep windings of the human heart, 
Is not wild Shakspeare thine and Nature's boast t 
Is not each great, each amiable Muse 
Of Classic ages in thy Milton met! 

* Anthony Asbley Cooper, Earl of SJiaftesburr. 
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A genius universal as his theme ; 
Astonishing as chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair, as heaven sublime ! 
Nor shall my verse that elder bard forget 
The gentle Spenser, Fancy's pleasing soi 
Who, like a copious river, pour'd his sonj 
O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 
Nor thee, his ancient master, laughing sage, 
Chaucer, whose native manners-painting verse, 
Well-moraliz'd, shines through the gothic cloud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

May my song soften, as thy daughters I, 
Britannia, hail ! for beauty is their own^ 
The feeling heart, simplicity of life. 
And elegance, and taste : the faultless form, 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony ; the cheek. 
Where the live crimson, through the native white 
Soft-Shooting, o'er the face diffuses bloom^ 
And every nameless grace ; the parted lip, 
Like the red rose<bud moist with morning-dew, 
Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet, 
Or sunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 
The neck slight-shaded, and the swelling breast : 
The look resistless, piercing to the soul, 
And by the soul inform'd, when drest in love 
She sits high-smiling in the conscious eye. 

Island of bliss ! *amid the subject seas, 
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Thmt dMndcr rooMl Iky rockj coMBis, set vm 
At once tke wmider, tenw, ud ddigiit, 
OfdistiLiitBatiQiv; wboae ranolest akves 
Can soon be i^ftkcB by tbj BftTsl ana ; 
Not to be shook tbyself; bat all aasanhs 
JMKiiir, as tky boar dife &e kNEid sea-wa^e^ 

OTbott! by wboae Atanigfaty Bod &e seale 
Of empire rises, or ahemate fidls, 
Send forth tbe saTini^ Yirtnes roand the land. 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and social LoTe; 
Hie tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and shedding tears trough aniles; 
Undaunted T^oth, and Dignity of mind : 
Conrage composed, and keen; scmnd Tempraanec, 
Healthfol in heart and look ; clear Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along. 
Disordered at the deep regard she draws ; 
Rough Industry ; Activity untir'd. 
With copious life infiHrm'd, and all awake : 
While in the radiant finont, superior shines 
Hiat first paternal virtue, PubMc Zeal; 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide survey. 
And, ever musing on the common weal. 
Still labours glorious with some great design. 

Low walks the sun, and broadens by degrees, 
Just o'er the verge of day. The shifting clouds 
Assembled gay, a richly-gorgeous train 
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In all thdr pomp attend his setting throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean smile immense. And now, 
As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 
Of Amphitrite, and her tending nymphs, 
(So Grecian fable sung) he dips his orl) ; 
Now half-immers'd ; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total disappears. 

For ever running an enchanted round. 
Passes the day, deceitful, vain, and Toid ; 
As fleets the vision o'er the formful brain. 
This moment hurrying wild th' impassion'd soul. 
The next in nothing lost Tis so to him. 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A sight of horror to the cruel wretdi. 
Who all day long in swdid pleasure rolPd, 
Himself an useless load, has squandered vile. 
Upon his scoundrel train, what might have cheered 
A drooping family of nK>dest worth. 
But to the generous still-improving mind, 
That gives Hie hopeless heart U> sing for joy. 
Diffusing kind beneficence around, 
Boastless, as now descends the silent dew; 
To him the long review of ordered life 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt 

Confessed from yonder, slow-extinguish'd clouds, 
All ether softening, sober Evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
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A thousand shadows at her beck. First this 
She sends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 
Steals soft behind ; and then a deeper stilly 
In circle following circle, gathers round, 
To close the face of things. A finesher gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and stir the stream. 
Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of com ; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o'er the thistly lawn, as swells the breeie, 
A whitening shower of vegetable down 
Amusire floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought disdains : thoughtful to feed 
Her lowest sons, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feather'd seeds she wings. 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail ; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witless heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguish means. 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height^ 
And valley sunk, and unfrequented ; where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng. 
In various game, and revelry, to pass 
The summer night, as village-stories telL 
But far about they wander torn the grave 
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Of him, whom his migentie fortune nr^d 
Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is also shunn'd ; whose mournful chambers hold^ 
So night-struck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghost. 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gem; and through the dark, 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night ; not in her winter-robe 
Of massy stygian woof, but loose arrayed 
In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from th' imperfect surfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the straining eye ; 
WMle wavering woods, and villages, and streams. 
And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long retained 
Th' ascending gleam, are all one swimming scene, 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns ; where, leading soft 
The silent hours of love, with purest ray 
Sweet Venus shines ; and from her genial rise. 
When day-light sickens till it springs afresh^ 
Unrival'd reigns, the fairest lamp of Night. 
As thus th* efiulgence tremulous I drink. 
With cherish'd gaze, the lambent lightnings shoot 
Across the sky ; or horizontal dart 
In wondrous shapes : by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentoi^s deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 
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That more than deck, that animate the eky, 
The life-infusing sans of other worlds ; 
Lo ! from the dread immensity of space 
Returning, with accelerated course, 
The rushing comet to the sun descends ; 
And as he sinks below the shading earth, 
With awfiil train projected o'er the heavens, 
The guilty nations tremble. But, above 
Those superstitious horrors that enslave 
The fond sequacious herd, to mystic fiiith 
And blind amazement prone, th' enlighten'd few. 
Whose godlike minds Philosophy exalts. 
The glorious stranger hail. They feel a' joy 
Divinely great ; they in their powers exult, [spwns 
That wondrous force of thou^t, which mounting 
This dusky spot, and measures all the sky; 
While, from his &i excursion through the wUds 
Of barren ether, faithful to his time. 
They see the blazing wonder rise anew. 
In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To worl^ the will of all-sustaining Love : 
From his huge vapoury train perhaps to shake 
Reviving moisture on the numerous orbs, 
Through which his long ellipsis winds ; periiaps v 
To lend new fuel to declining suns, 
To light up worlds, and feed th' eternal fire. 
With tiiee, fierene Philosophy^ with thee^ 
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And thy bright garland, let me crown my song ! 

Effusive source of eviclence, and truth ! 

A lustre shedding o'er th' ennobled mind, 

Stronger than summer-noon ; and pure as that, 

Whose mild vibrations sooth the parted soul, 

New to the dawning of celestial day. 

Hence through her nourished powers, enlarged by thee. 

She springs aloft, with elevated pride. 

Above the tangling mass of low desires. 

That bind the fluttering crowd ; and, angel-wing'd. 

The heights of science and of virtue gains. 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round, 

Or in the starry regions, or th' abyss, ^ 

To Reason's and to Fancy's eye displayed : 

The First up-tracing, firom the dreary void, 

The chain of causes and effects to Him, 

The world-producing Essence, who alone 

Possesses being ; while the Last receives 

The whole magnificence'of heaven and earth, 

And every beauty, delicate or bold. 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 

Diffusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Ppctry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought^ 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind ! 
Their highest honour, and their tiiiest joy I 
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WidMmt a^ee what were nncali^ten'd Man? 
A sayage roxaaag tfarough the woods and wikLs, 
In quest of prey; and wifli th' imfiisliioii'd for 
Bongb-dad ; devoid of evoy finer art. 
And elegance of life. Nor haf^ncss 
Domestic, mix'd of tend^ness and care. 
Nor moral excell^icey nor social bliss. 
Nor guardian law w«ne his ; niM* Tarioos skill 
To tarn the fonow, or to guide the tool 
Medianic; nor the heaven-^ondncted prow 
Of naTigation YhM^ that fearless brares 
Hie boniing line or dares the wintry pole; 
Mother severe of infinite delights ! 
Nothing, saYe rapine, indolence, and guile. 
And woes on woes, a still-revolving train ! 
Whose horrid circle had made human life 
Than non-existence worse: but, tangbt by thee. 
Ours are the plans of policy and peace; 
To live like brothers, and coiynnctive idl 
Embellish life. While thus laborious crowds 
Ply thjs tough ear, Philosophy directs 
The ruling helm ; or like the liberal breath 
Of potent heaven, invisible, the sail 
Swells out, and bears th* inferior worid along. 

Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 
Poorly confia'd, the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaz^ 
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Creation through; and, from that full ccnnplex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Being right, who spoke the Word, 
And Natore moyd complete. With inwwd view. 
Thence on th' ideal kingdom swift she tarns 
Her eye ; and instant, at her poweriiil glance, 
Th' obedient phantoms vanish or appear; 
Compound, divide, and into order shift. 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fiiir forms of Fancy's fleeting train : 
To reason then, deducing truth from truth ; 
And notion quite abstract ; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all, and life 
Unfettered, and unmixt But here the cloud 
(So wills Eternal Providence) sits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark state, 
In wayward passions lost and vain pursuits, 
This Infancy of Being, cannot prove 
The final issue of the works of GrOD, 
By boundless Love and perfect Wisdom form'd, 
And ever rising with the rising mind. 
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AUTUMN. 



The subject proposed. Addressed to Mr. Onslow. A prospect of 
the fields ready for harvest. Reflections in praise of Industry 
raised by that view. Reaping. A tale relative to It. An harvest 
storm. Shooting and hunting, their barl>arity. A ludicrous account 
of fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. Wall-fruit. A vineyard. 
A description of fogs, frequent in the latter part of Autumn: 
whence a digression, inquiring into the rise of fountains and rivers. 
Birds of season considered, that now shift their habitation. The 
prodigious number of them that cover the northern and western 
Isles of Scotland. Hence a view of the country. A prospect of 
the discoloured, Ading woods. After a gentle dusky day, moon- 
light. Autumnal meteors. Morning: to which succeeds a calm, 
pure, sun-shiny day, such as usually shuts up the season. The 
harvest being gathered in, the country dissolved in joy. The whole 
concludes with a panegyric on a philosophical country life. 



Grown'd with the sickle and the wheaten sheaf, 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on ; the Doric reed once more, 
Well-pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the wintry frost 
Nitrous prepared ; the various-blossom'd Spring 
Put in white promise forfli; and Summer-suns 
Concocted strong, rush boundless now to view. 
Full, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme. 
Onslow! the Muse, ambitious of thy name^ 
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To grace, inspire, and dignify her wmg. 
Would from the public voice thy genfLe ear 
Afdiile engage. Hiy noble cares she knows. 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bos<nn g^ow ; 
While listening senates hang upon thy tongue. 
Devolving through tiie maze of eioquence 
A roll of periods, sweeter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue, she, 
Though weak of power, yet strong in ardent will. 
Whene'er her Country rushes on her heart. 
Assumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poef s flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
And Libra weighs in equal scales the year; 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effhigence shook 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue. 
With golden light enliven'd, wide invests 
The happy worid. Attemper'd suns arise, 
Sweet-beam'd, and shedding oft tinougfa lucid clouds 
A pleasing cahn ; while broad, and brown, below 
Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 
Rich, silent, deep, they stand ; for not a g^ 
Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain: 
A calm of plenty! till the ruffled air 
Falls from its poise, and gives the breese to Mow. 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 
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The clouds Ay different; and the sudden sun 
By fits efiulgentrgilds th' illumin'd field. 
And blac^ by fits the shadows sweep aloi^. 
A gaily-chequer'd heart-expanding view, 
Far as the circling eye can shoot around. 
Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessings, Industry ! rough power ! 
Whom labour still attends, and sweat, and pain ; 
Yet the kind source of every gentle art, 
And all the soft civility of life : 
Raiser of humankind ! by Nature cast. 
Naked, and helpless, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profosely poured around 
Materials infimte ; but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in th' unconscious breast. 
Slept the lethaigie powers ; Corruption still, 
Vmiunous, swaHow'd what the liberal hand 
Of bounty scattered o*er the savage year : 
And still tlie sad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beasts of prey ; or for his acom-meal 
Fought the fierce tusky boar; a shivering wretch 
Aghast and comfortless, what the bleak north, 
With Winter charged, let the mix'd tempest fly. 
Hail, rain, and snow, and bitter-breathing firost: 
Then to the shelter of the hut he fled ; 
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And the wild season, sordid, pin'd awajr. 
For home he had not ; home is the resort 
Of love, of joy, of peace aind plenty, where. 
Supporting and supported, polished fiiends^ 
And dear relations, mingle into bliss. 
But this the rugged savage never felt, 
£v'n desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 
Rolled heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along : 
A waste of time ! till Industry approached. 
And rous'd him from his miserable sloth ; 
His faculties unfolded ; pointed out. 
Where lavish Nature the directing hand 
Of Art demanded ; showed him how to raise 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth ; 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire ; 
On what the torrent, and the gathered blast ; 
Gave the tall ancient forest to his axe ; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the stone, 
Till by degi^es the finished fabric rose ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 
And wrapt them in the woolly vestment warm. 
Or bright in glossy silk, and flowing lawn; 
With wholesome viands fiird his table; pour'd 
The generous glass around,- inspired to wake 
The life-refining soul of decent wit : 
Nor stopped at bairen bare necessity ; - 
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But still advanGiiig bolder, led him en 
To pomp^ to pleasure, elegance, and grace ; 
And, breatiiing high ambition through his sonl, 
Set science, wisdom, glory, in his view, 
And bside him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gathering men their natural powers combined. 
And form'd a Public ; to the general good 
JSubnutting, aiming, and conducting all. 
For this the Patriot-Council met, the full. 
The free, and fairly represented Whole; 
For this they planned the holy guardian laws, 
Distinguished orders, animated arts. 
And with joint force Oj^ression chaining, set 
Imperial Justice at the helm ; yet still 
To them accountable : nor, slavish, dream'd 
That toiling millions must resign their weal. 
And all the honey of their search, to such 
As for themselves alone themselves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order set, protected, and inspired. 
Into perfection wrought Uniting all. 
Society grew numerous, high, polite. 
And hi4>py. Nurse of art ! the city rear'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head ; 
And, stretching street on street, by thousands drew^ 
From twinmg woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows strong-straining, her aspiring sons. 

Q 
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Then Commerce brooglit into the poblic walk 
The busy merchant ; the big warehoose buiU; 
Raised the strong cnuie ; chok'd np the loaded street 
With foreign plenty ; and thy stream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majestic, king of floods ! 
Chose for ins grand resort On either hand. 
Like a long wintry forest, groves of masts 
Shot np their spires ; the bellying sheet between 
Possessed the breezy void ; the sooty hnlk 
Steer'd sluggish on ; the splendid barge along 
Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around. 
The boat, light-skimming, stretch'd its oary wings ; 
While deep the -various voice of fervent toil 
From bank to bank increased ; whence ribb'd with oak, 
To bear the British thunder, black, and bold, 
The roaring vessel rush'd into the main. 

Then too the pillared dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and Luxury within 
Poured out her glittering stores: tiie canvass smootii, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rose ; the statue seem'd to breathe. 
And soften into flesh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination flush'd. 

All is the gift of Industry; wliate'er 
Exalts, embellishes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensive Winter cheer*d by him 
Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 
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Th' excldded tempest idly rave along; 

His liarden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 

Withcynt him Summer were an arid waste ; 

Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus transmit 

Those foil, mature, immeasurable stores. 

That, waving round, recall my wandering song. 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the sky, 
And, unperceiy'd, unfolds the spreading day ; 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers stand. 
In fair array ; each by the lass he loves. 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By nameless gentle oflSces her toil. 
At once they stoop and swell the lusty sheaves ; 
While through their cheerfol band the rural talk, 
The rural scandal, and the rural jes^ 
Fly harmless, to deceive the tedious time, 
And steal nnfelt the sultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks, builds' up the shocks ; 
And, conscious, glancing oft on every side 
His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners spread around, and here and there, 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 
Be not too narrow, husbandmen ! but fling 
From the foil sheaf, with charitable stealth, 
The liberal handfol. Think, oh gratefol thinU 
How good the God of Harvest is to you ; 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields ; 
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lilliile these imluippy partneis of yomt kmd 
Wide-hoTer roood you, like the fowls of lie«Teb, 
And ask tbeir komble dole. Tlie Tarioos trans 
Of fortune ponder ; that yoor sons may want 
What now, with hard reluctance, foint, ye giTe. 
The loTely yoon^^ LaTiDia once had friends ; 
And Fortune sniil*d, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helpless years deprir'd of all^ 
Of every stay, saTe Innocence and Heaven^ 
She, with her widowM mother, feeble, old. 
And poor, liv'd in a cotta^, for retired 
Among the windings of a woody Tale; 
By solitude and deep sunonnding shades. 
But mere by bashful modesty, concealed. 
Together thus they shunn'd the cruel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy passion and low-minded pride: 
Almost on Nature*s common bounty fed ; 
Like the gay birds that sung them to reposr^ 
Content, and careless of to-moiTOW*s fore. 
Her form was fresher than the morning rose. 
When th^ dew wets its leaves ; unstained and pui^. 
As is the lily, or the mountain snow. 
The modest Virtues mingled in her eyes. 
Still on the grpund dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
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Of what her faithless fortune promised once, 
Thriird in her thought, they, like the dewy star 
Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-pfoportion'd on her polish^ limbs, 
Veird in a simple robe, their best attire, 
Beyond the pomp of dress ; for loveliness 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 
But is when unadorn'd, adom'd the most. 
Thoughtless of beauty, she was Beauty's self, 
Recluse amid the close-embowering woods. 
As in the hollow breast of Appeuine, 
Beneath the shelter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle rises, far from human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o*er the wild ; 
$0 flourished blooming, and unseen by all, 
The sweet Lavinia ; till, at length, compelled 
By s^ong Necessity's supreme command. 
With smiling patience in her looks, she went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of swains 
Palemon was, the generous, and the rich ; 
Who led the, rural life in. all its joy 
And elegance, such as Arcadian song. 
Transmits from ancient uncomipted times ; 
When tyrant custom had not shackled man, 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal scenes 
^VmusiBg^ chanc'd beside his reaper-train^ . 
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To walk, wfam poor LaYinia dirw his r tp ; 
UncoBscioos of her power, and tmrmwy tpoA 
With onaiiected bhishes fron his gaar : 
He saw her charming, bat he saw not half 
Hie chaims her dowB-cast BMNlcsty coneeal^d. 
Hiat Tery HHHDCBt Iotc and chaste desire 
Spnui^ in his boeoB, to himself wikiiowB ; 
For still the world preraird, and its dread laaf^ 
Which scarce the firm philosopher can scorn. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field ; 
And thus in secret to his sonl he sighed: — 

''What pity! diat so delicate a fonn. 
By beaaty kindled, where enliTemng^ sense 
And more than Tolpur goodness seem to dwell. 
Should be deroted to the rode embnuse 
Of some indecent clown ! she looks, mettnnks. 
Of old Acasto's line ; and to my mind 
Recalls that patron of my happy life, 
From whom my liberal fortune took its rise ; 
Now to the dust gone down; his booses, lands. 
And once fair-spreading family, dissoWd. 
TIs said, that in some lone obscure retreat, 
Uig'd by remembrance sad, and decent pride. 
Far from those scenes which knew their better days. 
His aged widow and his daughter live, ' 
Whom yet my fimitless search could never find. 
Romantic wish! would this tite draghter wenA'^ 
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When, strict inqmringy from herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bonntiftil Acasto ; who can speak 
The mingled passions that surprised his heart, 
And through his nerves in shiTcring transport ran? 
Then blaz'd his smother'd flame, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he viewed her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 
Conftis'd, and frightened at his sudden tears. 
Her rising beauties flush'd a higher bloom, 
As thus Palemon, passionate and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his, soul : 

'' And art thou then Acasto's dear remains ? 
She, wh<Mn my restless gratitude has sought. 
So l<mg in vain ? O heavens ! the very same. 
The softened image of my noble friend, 
Alive his every look, his every feature, 
More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring ! 
Thou sole surviving blossom from the root 
That nourished up my fortune ! say, ah where. 
In what sequestered desert, hast thou drawn 
The kindest aspect of delighted heaven? 
into such beauty spread, and blown so fair; 
Thougli Poverty's cold wind, and crushing rain. 
Beat keen, and heavy, <m thy tender years ? 
Olet me now, into a richer soil. 
Transplant titee safe I where vernal suns, and showers, 
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Diffuse their warmest, largest iuflaence ; 

And of mj garden be the pride and joy ! 

Ill it befits thee, oh it Ul befits 

Acasto's daaghter, his, whose open stores, 

Though yast, were little to his ampler hearty 

The father of a country, thus to pick 

The very refuse of those har¥est-<fields, 

Which from his bounteous friendship I enjoy. 

Then throw that shamefril pittance from thy hand. 

But ill apply 'd to such a rugged task ; 

The fields, the master, all, my fair, are thine ; 

If to the various blessings which thy house 

Has on me lavished, thou wilt add that bliss, 

That dearest bliss, the power of blessing thee V^ 

Here ceas*d the youth : yet stiN his speaking eye 
Expressed the sacred triumph of his soul, 
With conscious virtue, gratitude, and love, 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodness irresistible, and all 
In sweet disorder lost> she blusli'd consent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, ^he pin'd away 
The lonely moments for Lavinla's fate^ 
Amaz'd, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy sciz'd her withered veins, and one bright gleam 
Of setting life shone on her evening-hoiuai; 
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Not less enraptured than the happy pair ; 
Who flourish'd long in tender bliss, and rear*d 
A numerous offspring, lovely Dke themselves, 
And goody the grace of all the country round. 

Defeating oft the labours of the year, 
The sultry south collects a potent' blast. 
At first, the groves are scarcely seen to stir 
Their trembling tops ; and a still murmur runs 
Along the soft-inclining fields of com. 
But as th' aerial tempest fuller swells, 
And in one mighty stream, invisible. 
Immense, the whole excited atmosphere, 
Impetuous rushes o'er the sounding world ; 
Strained to the root, the stooping forest pours 
A rustling shower of yet untimely leaves. 
High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in, 
From the bare wild, the dissipated storm, 
And send it in a tonrent down the vale. 
£xpos*d, and naked, to its utmost rage, 
Through aU the sea of harvest rolling round, 
The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade, 
Though pliant to the^blast, its seizing force ; 
Or whirled in air, or into vacant chaff 
Shook waste. And sometimes too a burst of rain. 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, descends 
In one continuous flood. Still over head 
The mingling tempest weaves its gloom, and still 
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The delnge deepens ; till the fields aroond - 
Lie sunk, and flatted, in the sonlid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches swell ; the meadows swim^ 
Red, from the hills, innumerable streams 
Tumultuous roar ; and high aboye its banks 
The river lift ; before whose rushing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains. 
Roll mingled down ; all that the winds had spared 
In one wild moment ruin'd ; the big hi^ies. 
And well-eam'd treasures of the painful year^ 
Fled to some eminence, the husbandman 
Helpless beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along ; his drowning ox at <Hice . 
Descending, with his labours scattered round. 
He sees ; and instant o'er his shivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 
Of claimant children dear. Ye masters, then,. 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand 
lliat sinks you soft in elegance and ease ; 
Be mindftil of those limbs in russet clad . 
Whose toil to yours is warmth and graceful pride; 
And, oh ! be mindful of that sparing board, ' 
Which covers yours with luxury profuse, 
Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoice! 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains. 
And all-involving winds, have swept away. 
Here tlie rude clamour of the sportsman's joy^ 
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The ^im fast-thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the Muse to sing the rural game : 
How in his mid-career the spaniel struck, 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nose. 
Outstretched, and finely sensible, draws full. 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey ; 
As jn the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and watchful every way, 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snare, in yain they beat 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 
Nor on the surges of the boundless air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe ; the gun, 
Glanced just, and sudden, from the fowler's eye 
Overtakes their sounding pinions : and again. 
Immediate, brings them from the towering wing. 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-dispers'd, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 
These are not subjects for the peaceful Muse, 
Nor will she stain with such her spotless song:. 
Then most delighted, when she social sees 
The whole mix'd animal-creation round 
Alive, and happy. 'Tis not joy to her, 
This falsely-cheerful barbarous game of death, 
This rage of pleasure, which the restless youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming morn : 
When beasts of prey retire^ that all night Ipng^^ 
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Urg^d by necessity, had ranged the dark. 
As if their conscious ravage shnnn'd the ligh^ 
• Asham'd. Not so the steady tyrant Man, 
Who with the thoughtless insolence of power 
Inflam'd, beyond the most infuriate wrath 
Of the worst monster that e'er roam'd the waste. 
For sport alone pursues the cruel chase^ 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 
Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage. 
For hunger kindles you, and lawless want; 
Bat lavish fed, in Nature's bounty rolPd, 
To joy at ang^sl^and delight in blood. 
Is what your horrid bosoms never knew. 
Poor is- the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scar'd from the com, and now to some lone seat 
Rctir'd : the rushy fen ; the ragged fiuze, 
Stretch'd o'er the stony heath ; the stubble chapt; 
The thistly lawn ; the thick entangled broom ; 
Of the same friendly hue, the witheFd fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the sun, 
Concoctive ; and the nodding sandy bank. 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her best precaution ; though she sits 
Conceal'd, with folded ears ; unsleeping eyes. 
By Nature rais'd to take th' horizon in; 
And head couch'd close betwixt her hairy feet. 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
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Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep. 
In scattered anllen openings, far behind. 
With every breeze she hears the coming storm. 
Bat nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sibling g^e, she springs amaz'd, and all 
The savage soul of game is up at once : 
The pack full-opening, various ; the shrill horn. 
Resounded from the hills ; the neighing steed. 
Wild for the chase ; and the loud hunter's shout ; 
O'er a weak, harmless, flying creature, air 
Mix'd in mad tumult, and discordant joy. 

The stag, too, singled from the herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching monarch of the shades. 
Before the tempest drives. At first, in speed 
He, sprightly, puts his laith ; and, rous'd by fear. 
Gives all his swift aerial soul to flight ; 
Against the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leaye the lessening murderous cry behind : 
Deception short ! though fleeter than the winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north. 
He bursts the thickets, glances through the glades, 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood ; 
If slow, yet sure, adhesive to the track 
Hot-steaming, up behind him come again 
Th' inhuman rout, and from the shady depth 
Expel him, circling through his every shift. 
He sweeps the forest oft; and sobbing sees 
The glades, mild opening to the golden day; - 
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Where, in kind eontest, with his batting fiiendi^. 

He wont to sting^e, or bis loyes enjoy. 

Oft in the fuU-Kloscending flood be tries 

To lose the scent, and lave bis boming sides ^ 

Oft seeks the herd ; the watchfhl herd, alarm*d. 

With selfish care a^oid a brother's woe. 

What shall be do ? His once so vivid nerves^ 

So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 

Inspire the course ; bnt fainting breathless toil,. 

Sick, seizes on bis heart : he stands at bay ; 

And puts bis last weak refnge in despair. 

The big round tears run down his dappled foce; 

He groans in anguish : while the growling pack, 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting chest, 

And mark his beauteous chequered sides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the silvan youth. 
Whose fervent blood boils into violence, 
Must have the chase ; behold, despising flight, * 
The rous'd-np lion, resolute, and slow, 
Advancing lull on the protended spear^ 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof^ 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood; 
Sec the grim wolf; on him his shaggy foe 
Vindictive fix, and let the ruflSan die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction, to the monster's heart 
hei the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

Tbese Britain knows not ; give, ye Britpni^ tlie«, 
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Your spcvtive ftny, pityless, Ufpavr 
Loose, on the nightly robber of the fold ; 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts nneartii'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chase pursue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ; o'er the hedge 
High-bound, resistless ; nor the deep morass 
Refuse, but thrjongh the shaking wilderness 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
Bear fearless, of the raging instinct full ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 
Your triumph sound sonorous, running round, 
From rock to rock, in circling echoes tost ; 
Then scale the mountains to their woody tops ; 
Rush down the dangerous steeps and o'er the lawn^ 
In fancy swallowing up the space between. 
Pour all your speed into the rapid game. 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chase ; 
Has every maze evolT'd, and every guile 
Disclosed ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who saw the villain seized, and dying hard, ^ . 
Without complaint, though by an hundred mouths 
Relentless torn: O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreating hont 
Calls them to ghostly halls of grey renown, 
With woodland honours grac'd ; the fox's fur, 
Depending decent from the roof; and spread 
Round the dfear walls, with antic figures fierce,^ 
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The stag's large fr<Mit: he then is loudest heard. 
When the night staggers with seyerer toils, 
With feats Thessalian Centaurs neyer knew^ 
And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 

But first the fuel'd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the strong table gproans 
Beneath the smoking sirloin, stretch*4 immense 
From side to side ; in which, with desperate knife, 
They deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne'er to be defoc'd 
While hence they borrow vigour: w amain 
Into the pasty plunged, at intervals, 
If stomach keen can intervals allow, 
Relating all. the glories of the chase. 
Then sated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl 
Sweird high with fiery juice, steams liberal round 
A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 
Of Maia to the love-sick shepherdess. 
On fiolets difius'd, while soft she hears 
Her panting shepherd stealing to her arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown October, dravm, 
Mature and perfect, from his dark retreat 
Of thirty years ; and now his honest fix>nt 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Ev'n with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirsty moments, Whist awhile 
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Walks his dull ixmnd, beneath a cload of smoke, 
Wreatfa'd, fragrant, from the pipe ; or the qnick dice, 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The sounding gunmon : white romp-loving miss 
Is haurd abont, in gallantry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 
Aside, frequent ancf ftill^ the dry divan 
Close in firm circle ; and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking. Nor evasion sly. 
Nor sober shift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulged apart ; but earnest, brimming bowls 
Lave every soul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot 
Thus as they swim in mutual swill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels fast from theme to theme ; from horses, hounds, 
To cburch or mistress, politics or ghost. 
In endless mazes, intricate, perplexed. 
Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud, 
Th' impatient catch bursts from the joyous heartM||^ 
That moment touoh'd is every kindred soul ; 
And, opening in a frilUmouth'd cry of joy. 
The laugh, the -slap, the jocund curse go round; 
While, from their slumbers shook, the kennePd hounds 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when the tempest, that has vex'd the deep 
The dark night lang> with fiunter murmurs (k\hi 
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So gradaal sinks their mirth. Their feeble tonguefT, 
Unable to take np the cumbrous word^ 
Lie quite dissoly'd. Before their maudlin eyes. 
Seen dim^ and blue, the double tapers dance, 
Lake the sun wading through the misty sky« 
Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confused above. 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and g^azetteers. 
As if the table ev'n itself was drunk. 
Lie a wet broken scene ; and wide, below^ 
Is heap'd the social slaughter : where astride 
The lubber Power in filthy triumph sits, 
Slumbrous, inclining still from side to side. 
And steeps them drenched in potent sleep tiU morik 
Periiaps some doctor, of tremendous paunchy 
Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink. 
Outlives them all; and from his buried flock 
Retiring, full of rumination sad. 
Laments the weakness of these latter times. 
But if th» rougher sex by this fierce sport 
Ujturried wild, let not such horrid joy 
Wer stain the bosom of the British Fair. 
Far be the spirit of the chase from them I 
Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill ; 
To spring the fence, to rein the prancing steed ; 
The cap, the whip, the masculine attire ; 
In which they roughen to the sense, and all - 
The winning softness of their sex is lost. . . 
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In them 'tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 

With every motion, every word, to wave 

Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blush ; 

And from the smallest violence to shrink 

Unequal, then the loveliest in their fears ; 

And by this silent adulation, soft. 

To their protection more engaging Man. 

O may their eyes no miserable sight. 

Save weeping lovers, see ! a nobler game. 

Through love's enchanting wiles pursued, yet fled. 

In chase ambiguous. May their tender limbs 

Float in the loose simplicity of dress ! 

And, fashion'd all to harmony, alone 

Know they to seize the captivated soul, 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

To teach the lute to languish; with smoorth step, 

Disclosing motion in its every charm. 

To swim along, and swell the massy dance ; 

To train the foliage o'er the snowy lawn ; 

To guide the pencil, turn the tunefrd page ; 

To lend new flavour to the fruitfrd year, 

And heighten Nature's dainties: in their race 

To rear their graces into second life ; 

To give society its highest taste ; 

Well-order'd home man's best delight to make.; 

And by submissive wisdom, modest skilly 

With ev^i:y gentie care-eluding art» 
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To raise the firtncs, animate the bliss, 
And sweeten all the toils of human lifet 
This be the female dignity, and praise. 

Ye swains now hasten to the haset-bank ; 
Where, down yon dale, the wfldly-winding hroq}L 
Falls hoarse from steep to steep. In close amy, 
Fit for the thickets and the tainting shmb, 
Ye virgins come. For yon their latest song 
The woodlands raise ; the clustering nuts for you 
The loYcr finds amid the secret shade ; 
And, where they burnish on the topmost bought 
With active vigour crushes down the tree ; 
Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk^ 
A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown^ 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair} 
Melinda ! form'd with every grace corapletOk 
Yet these neglecting, above beauty wise, 
And far transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence fiom the busy joy-resounding'lteldSy 
I%cheerful error, let us tread the mitee 
Of Autumn, nnconfin'd ; and taste, revived, 
The breath of orchard big with bending finitl 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a soft profusion, scattered round. 
A various sweetness 9.wells the gentle t%io^ ^ 
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By Nature's «U«iiefiiiiiig hand preparM ; 
Of tempered suo, and water, earth, and air» 
In €Ter-€hanging composition mix'd. 
Such, falling frequent through the chiller night. 
The fragrant stores, the wide-projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lusty-handed Year, 
Innumerous, o'er the blushing orchard shakes. 
A various spirit, fresh, delicious, keen. 
Dwells in their gelid pores; and, active, points 
The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue : 
Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too, 
Phillips, Pomona's bard, the second thou 
Who nobly durst, in rhyme-unfetter'd verse, 
With British freedom sing the British song : 
How^ from Silurian vats, high-sparkling wines 
Foam in transparent floods ; some strong, to cheer 
The wintry revels of the labouring hind ; 
And tastefrd some, to oool the summer-hours. 

In this glad season, while his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds equal o'er the meeken'd day ; M 

Oh lose me in the green delightful walks 
0( Dodington, thy seat, serene and plain ; 
Where simple Nature reigns ; and every view, 
Diffusive, spreads the pure Dorsetian downs. 
In boundless prospect ; yonder shagg'd with wood, 
Here lioh with harvest, and there white with flocks I 
Mean&ne the grandeur of thy lofty dome. 
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Far-spleiidid, seises on tlie nnridi'd eye. 
New beauties rise with e«^ levolTiii^ day ; 
New cohmms swell ; and still tlie finesh Spring finds 
New plants to quicken^ and new groyes to gieen, 
Foil of ihy genios all ! tiie Moses' seat: 
Where in tiie secret bower, and winding walk. 
For Tirtnoos Yonng and tiiee they twine the bay. 
Here wandering oft, fir'd witii the restless fliirst 
Of thy applanse, I solitary coort 
Th' inspiring breeze : and meditate tiie book 
Of Natore erer open ; aiming thoioe, 
Warm from the heart, to learn the moral song. 
Here, as I steal along the smmy wall. 
Where Antomn basks, with fruit emporpled deep, 
My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought: 
Presents the downy peach ; the shining plom : 
The ruddy, fragrant nectarine ; and dark, 
Beneath his ample lea^ the luscious ^. 
The rine too here her curling tendrils shoots ; 
Hangs out her clusters, glowing to tiie soutfi ; 
And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To rigorous soils, and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent sun elated high, 
The vineyard swells refulgent on the day; 
Spreads o'er the vale ; or up tiie mountain dinibSi 
Profuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rooks, 
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From cliff to ellff increas'd, the hdg^teiiM biuse. 
Low bend the wdglity boughs. Hie cfaisten clear. 
Half flnoiigh the foliage deeo, or ardent flame. 
Or shine transpar^it ; while perfection breathes 
White o'er the torgent film the liying dew. 
As thus they brighten with exalted juice. 
Touched into flavour by the mingling ray ; 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain ; the country floats. 
And foams Tinbounde4 with the mashy flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin'd. 
Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy ; 
The claret ^nooth, red as the lip we press 
In sparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tastod burgundy ; and quick. 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champagne. 

Now, by the cool declining year condensed. 
Descend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle sky unseen they stole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vast, sublime, 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides. 
And high between contending king^ms rears 
The rocky long divi«k)n, fills the view 
With great variety; but in. a night 
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Of gatliering Tapoor, from tiie bsffled aene 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding hty 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows ap the plain: 
Vanish the woods : the dim-seen riyer seems 
Sullen, and slow, to roll the misty ware. 
£?'n in the height of noon oppressed, the sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, bis wide-refracted ray ; 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb, 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth, 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear ; and, wflder'd, o'er the waste 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last 
Wreathed dun around, in deeper circles still 
Successiye closing, sits the general fog 
Unbounded o*er the world ; and, mingling thick, 
A foimless grey confusion covers all. 
As when of old (so sung the Hebrew %ard) 
Light, uncollected, through the chaos urg^d 
Its infant way ; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train fix)m out the dubious gloonh 

These roving mists, that constant now begin 
To smoke along the hilly country, these. 
With weighty rains, aqd melted Alpine snows, 
The mountain-cisterns fill, those ample stores 
Of water, scoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
Whence gush the streams, the ceaseless fountains pU^f 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 
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Sonie iMiges iiay, that, where the nnmerons wave 

For ever lashes the resounding shore, 

DriU'd through the sandy stratnm, every way, 

The paters with the sandy stratum rise ; 

Amid whose angles infinitely strained, 

'They joyful leave their jaggy salts beliind. 

And clear and sweeten as they soak along. 

Nor stops therestless fluid, mounting still, 

Though oft amidst th' irrig^us vale it springs ; 

But to the mountain courted by the sand, 

That leads it darkling on in iaithful maze. 

Far from the parent-msun, it boils again 

Fresh into day; and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with spouting rills. But hence this vain 

Amusive dream I why should the waters love 

To take so far a journey to the hills, 

When th^ sweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led astray. 

They must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 

Among the broken mountain's rushy dells, 

And, ere they gain its highest :peak, desert 

Th' attractive sand that charmed thdr course so long? 

Besides, the hard agglomerating salts, 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 

Their secret channels ; or, by slow degrees, 

High as the hills protrude the swelling vales: 

H 
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Old Ocean too, sack*d throng the parous globe. 
Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed, 
And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 

Sa}' then, where lurk the vast eternal springs. 
That, like creating Nature, lie conceal*d 
From mortal eye, yet with then- laiish stores 
Refresh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ! 
O thou pervading Grenius, given to man. 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss, 
O lay the mountains bare ! and wide display 
Their hidden structure to W astonished view ! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Asian Taurus, from Imaus stretched 
Athwart the roving Tartar's sullen bounds ! 
Give opening Hemus to my searching eye. 
And high Olympus pourii^ many a stream ! 
O &om the sounding summits of the north. 
The Dofrine hills, through Scididinavia rolFd 
To furthest Lapland and the fit>een main ; 
From lofty Caucasus, fu seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Euxine ^1 ; 
From cold Riphean rocks, whidi the wild Russ 
Believes the steliy girdle * of the worid : 

« The MnsQovites call the Riphean Honntains WeWd Camenypogt; 
that is, the great stony Girdle: because they suppose them to en- 
compass the whole earth. 
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And all the dreadful mountains^ wrap'd in storm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lopely floods ; 

sweep th' eternal snows ! Hung o'er the deep, 
That ever works beneath his sounding base, 
Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets feign, 

His subterranean wonders spread ! unveil 
The miny cavems, blazing on the day, 
Of Abyssinia's cloud-compelling cliffs, 
And of the bending Mountains * of the Moon ! 
Overtopping all these giant-sons of eartii. 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 
Stretched to the stormy seas that thunder round 
The southern pole, their hideous deeps imfold ! 
Amazing scene ! behold ! the glooms disclose, 

1 see the rivers in their infant beds ! 

Deep, deep I hear them, labouring to get free ; 
I see the leaning strata, artiul rang*d ; 
^rhe ga^nng fissures to receive the ndns, 
The melting snows, and ever-di^^ng fogs. 
Strow'd bibulous i^ove I see the sands, 
Hie pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths. 
The guttered rocks and mazy-running clefts ; 
That, while the stealing moistwe they transmit, 
Retard its motion, and forbid its waste. 

* A nuige of moontains in Africa, that sarronnd almost all Moii»> 
tnotapa. 
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Beneath th' incessant weepm^ of these drains, 

I see the rocky siphons stretched immense. 

The mighty resetroirs, of hardened chalk. 

Or stiff compacted day, capacious form'd : 

Overflowing thence, the; congregated stents, 

The crystal treasores of the liquid world, 

Throu^ the stirred sands a bubbling passage burst;' 

And welling out, around the middle steep, 

Or from the bottoms of the bosom'd hills, 

In pure effusion flow. United, thus, 

Th' exhaling sun, the vapour-bnrden*d air. 

The gelid mountains, that to rain condensed 

These vapours in continual current draw, 

And send th^», o'er the fiur-diirided eazth. 

In bounteous rivers to the de^ again, 

A social commerce hold, and firm support 

The full-adjusted harmony of things. 

When Autumn scatters his d^arting gleams, 
Wam'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
The 8wallow7people{ and toss'd wide around, 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift^ 
The feather'd eddy floats : rejoicing once, 
£re to their wintry slumbers they retire; 
In clusters clung, beneath the mouldering bank,. 
And where, u^piere'd by frost, the cavern sweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd, 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
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They twitter cheerful, till the vfernal months 
Invite them welcome back: for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep, 
By diligence amazing, and the strong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 
The stork-assembly meets ; for many a day. 
Consulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage through the liquid sky. 
And now their route designed, their leaders chose. 
Their tribes adjusted, cleaned their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 
WheeFd round and round, in congregation fiill 
The figurM flight ascends ; and, riding high 
Th* aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vast whirls, 
Boil9 round the naked melancholy isles 
Of furthest Thul^, and th' Atlantic surge 
Pours in ainong the stormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what transmigrations there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go? 
And how the living clouds on clouds arise? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air. 
And rude resounding inhere are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless native his small flock, 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 
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Tends on the little island's Terdant swell. 

The shepherd's sei^-girt reign ; or, to tiie rocks 

Dire-clinging, gathers his oyarious fi>od; 

Or sweeps the fishy shore ! or treasores np 

Hie plnaage, rising iidl, to fonn the bed 

Of loxwy. And here awhile the Mnse, 

High hovering o'er the broad cemlean scene^ 

Sees Caledonia, in romantic Tiew : 

Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 

Invested with a keen difihsive sky, 

Breathing the soul acute ; her forests huge, 

Incult, robust, and tall, by Nature's hand 

Planted of old ; her asure lakes between,, 

Poured out extensive, and of watery wealth 

Full ; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales ; 

With many a cool translucent brimming flood 

Washed lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent stream,. 

Whose pastoral banks first heard my Doric reed, 

With, silvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 

To where the north-inflated tempest foams 

O'er Orca's or Betubium's highest peak : 

Nurse of a people, in Misfortune's school 

Train'd up to hardy deeds ; soon visited 

By Learning, when before the gothic rage 

She took her western flight. A manly race. 

Of unsubmitting spirit, wise, and brave ; 

Who still through bleeding ages stru^led hard» 
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(As well unhappy Wallace can attest. 

Great patriot-hero ! ill-requited chief!) 

To hold a generous undiminished state ; 

Too much in yain ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profuse, their piercing genius planned, 

And sweird the pomp of peace their faithful toil. 

As from their own clear'north, in radiant streams. 

Bright over Europe bursts the boreal mom. 

Oh ! is there not some patriot, in whose power 
That best, that godlike luxury is plac'd, 
Of blessing thousands, thousands y^t unborn^ 
Through late posterity ? some, large of SQul, 
To cheer dejected industry ? to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain ? 
And teach the labouring hand the sweets of toil? 
How, by the finest art, the ni^tive robe 
To weave ; how white as hyperborean snow. 
To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 
How to dash wide the billow ; nor look on, 
Shamefully passive, while Batavian fieets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms, 
That heave our friths, and crowd upon oujr shores ; 
How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 
The prosperous sail, from every growing port. 
Uninjured, round the searcncircled globe ; 
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And thus, in soul united as in name, . 

Bid Britain rei^ the mistress of the deep T - 

Yes, tlicre are such. And full on thee, ArgyW,^ 
Her hope, her stay, her darling>j and her boast. 
From her first patriots and her heroes sprung, 
Thy fond imploring country turns her eye ; 
In thee, with all a mother's triumph, sees 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'd^ 
Her genius, wisdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour^ and her courage isiedi 
Calm, and intrepid^ in the very throat 
Of sulphurous war, on Tenier's dreadful field: 
Nor less the palni of peace inwreathes thy browr 
For, powerful as thy sword, fiiom thy rich tongue 
Persuasion flows, and wins the high debate; 
While mix'd in thee combine the oharm of youth^ 
The force of manhood, and the- depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom- every worth attends^ 
As truth sincere, as weeping fiiendship kind,. 
Thee, truly generous j and m sUence great> 
Thy country feels through her reviving- arts, 
Planned by thy wisdom, by thy soul informed; 
And seldom has she known a friend like thee< 

But see the fading many-colour'd woods. 
Shade deepening over shade, the country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dusk, and dun,. 
Of every hue, from wan declining green 
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To sooty daric. These wnw ike UaMuam Miue, 
Lowrwlnis^rii^; kftd into their mfHstrown walks. 
And give the Season in itjs latest Tiew. 

Meantime, light-shadowing all, a sober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether : whose least wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illumined wide. 
The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the sun. 
And through their lucid veil his softened force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time. 
For those whom Wisdom and whom Nature charm, 
To steal themselyes from the degenerate crowd, 
And soar aboye this little scene of things : 
To tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their feet ; 
To sooth the throbbing passions into peace ; 
And woo lone Quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus solitary, s^d in pensive guise, 
Oft let me wander o'er the russet mead, 
And through the sadden'd groye, where scarce is heard 
One dying strain, to cheer the woodman's toil. 
Haply some widow'd songster pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, through the tawny copse : 
While congregated thrushes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whose artless strains so late 
Sweird all the music of the swarming shades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful souls, now shiyering sit 
On the dead tree, a dull despondent flock ; 

h2 
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Whh not a biiglitiiess wa^m^ o'er Uidr phmM^ 
And nooght save cbatteiing discord in Hidr note 

let not, aim*d from some inhoman eye. 
The gtok the nrasie of the coaaag yettr 
Destroy ; and harmlcsSy nnsnspectini^ hann. 
Lay the weak trfl>es a miserable prey. 

In minted murder, iutteiing on the ground ! 

The pale-4esoending year, yet pleasing stiif, 
A gentler mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustics from the moumfid grore ; 
Oft startling such as, studious, walk below. 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 
But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o*er the sky the leafy deluge streams ; 
nil chok'd, and matted with the dreaiy showery 
Hie forest-walks, at every rising gale. 
Roll wide the withered waste, and whistle bleak. 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the fields ; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowery race ; 
Their sunny robes resign. £v'n what remain'd 
Of stronger fruits fkUs from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 
llie desolated prospect thrills the soul. 

He comes 1- he comes I in ev^y breeze the Power 
Of Philosophic Melancholy comes ! 

1 lis ut>ar approach the sudden-starting tear, 
'Ilie glowiug cheek, the mild dejected air. 



% 



AUTUMN. 165 

The sbfteii*cl feature, and the beating heart, 

Piere'd deep with many a virtuons pan^, declare. 

O'er all the soid his sacred inflnence breathes ! 

Inflame imagination ; through the breast 

Infuses every tenderness ; and far 

Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought. 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd fast into the mind's creative eye. 

As fast the correspondent passions rise, 

As varied, and as high : Devotion rais'd 

To rapture, and divine astonishment ; 

The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief. 

Of human race; the large ambitious wish. 

To make them blest ; the sigh for suffering worth 

Lost in obscurity ; the noble scorn 

Of tyrant-pride ; the fearless great resolve J 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws. 

Inspiring glory through remotest time ; 

Th' awaken'd throb for virtue, and for fkme ^ 

The s>7npathies of love, and friendsdip dear ; 

With all the social offspring of the heart. 

Oh ! bear me then to vast embowering shades. 
To twilight groves, and visionary vales ; 
To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms ; 
Where angel forms athwart the solemn dusk 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along ; 
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And Toiccs mnoie tfaui hioBaui, throvi^ the Toid 
D ee p oo mdiiig, seiae tfa' entlmsiastic ear! 

Or is this gkMNB too dihcIi? Hien lead, ye powers, 
Thad o*er the garden and the niral seat 
Preside^ which sduning throng the dteerftdland 
In countless numbers blest Britannia sees ; 
O lead me to the wide-extended walks. 
Hie fair majestic paradise of Stowe * ! 
Not Persian C jms on Ionia*s shore 
E'er saw such silvan scenes ; sash Tarioiis art 
By genios fir'd, sn<^ ardent genins tam'd 
By cool jndicioos art ; that, in the strife, 
All-beanteons Natnre fears to be outdone. 
And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boast. 
There let me sit beneath the sheltered slopes. 
Or in that Temple f where, in future times, 
Hiou well shalt merit a distinguished name ; 
And, with thy converse blest, catch the last smiles 
Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 
While there with thee th' enchanted round I walk. 
The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 
Will tread in thought the groves of attic land ; 
Will from thy standard taste refine her own. 
Correct her pencil to the prrest truth 

* The scat of Lord CoblnBi. 

t Ttw Temple of Virtue in Stowe Gardens. 



AUTUMN. 157 

Of Natnre, or, the ununpassion'd shades 
Forsaking, raise it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter she, with juster hand, 
Shall draw the tragic scene, instruct her, thou. 
To mark the yaried moyements of the heart, 
What every decent character requires, 
And every passion speaks : O through her strain 
Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 
Th' attentive senate, charms, persuades, exalts. 
Of honest Zeal th' indignant lightning throws. 
And shakes Corruption on her venal throne. 
While thus we talk, and through Elysian vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes : 
Wliat pity, Cobham, thou thy verdant files 
Of order'd trees shouldst here inglorious range. 
Instead of squadrons flaming o'er the fieki, 
And long embattled hosts ! Yflien the proud foe. 
The faithless vain disturber of mankind. 
Insulting Gaul, ^ has roused the world to war ; 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to press 
Those polished robbers, those ambitious slaves. 
The British youth would hail thy wise command. 
Thy tempered ardour and thy veteran skill. 

The western sun withdraws the shorten'd day ; 
And humid Evening, gliding o'er the sky. 
In her chill progress, to the ground condensed 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze^ 
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Where marslMS staignate, and wliere liTers wind*. 

Cluster the roHiii^ fof^, and swim alon^ 

The doskynnantled lawn. Meanwhile the Moon 

Fall-orb*d, and breaking throogh the scatter'd doads^ 

Shows her broad Tis;^ in the aimson'd east. 

Tom'd to the son direct, her spotted disk, 

Where mountains rise, mnbrageoos dales descend. 

And caverns deep, as optic tube descries, 

A smaller earth, gives us his blaze again. 

Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 

Now through the passing cloud she seems to stoep^ 

Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 

Wide the pale deh^ floats, and streannng mild 

O'er the sky'd mountain to the shadowy yale. 

While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gieami 

The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 

Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 

But when half blotted from the sky her light, 
Fainting, penmts the starry fires to burn 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven ^ 
Or near extinct her dleaden'd orb appears. 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white ; 
Oft in this season, sUent from the ncnrth 
A blaze of meteors shoots: ensweeping first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at onc«^ 
Reli^sing quick as quickly reascend,. 
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And mix, and thwart, extinguish, and renew, 
All ether coursing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd,. 
The panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 
Th' appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng*d with aerial spears, and steeds of fire^ 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commixt, the sang^ne flood 
Rolls a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven.. 
As thus they scan the yisionary scene, 
On all sides swells the superstitious din^ 
Incontinent ; and busy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturned. 
And late at night in swallowing earthquake snnk,^ 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce ascending flame ; 
Of sallow famine, inundation, storm; 
Of pestilence, and every great distress ; 
Empires subvers'd, when ruling fsde has struck 
Th' unalterable hour : ev'n Nature's self 
Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 
Not so the man of philosophic eye, 
And inspect sage; the waving brightness he 
Curious surveys, inquisitive to know 
The causes, and materials, yet unfix'd. 
Of this appearance beautiftd and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
A shade immen^'. Sunk in the quenching gloonx^ 



leO AUTUMN. 

Magnificmt and yrmsk, are hesYen and earth. 
Order confouiided lies ; all beauty Yoid ; 
Distiiictioii lost ; and gay Tariety 
One miiversal blot : such the fiur ptfver 
Of lighty to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch, 
"Who then, bewildered, wanders through the dark^ 
Fall of pale fimcies, and chimoas hnge; 
Nor Yisited by one directive ray. 
From cottage streaming, or from airy halL 
Pohaps impatient as he stnmUes on, 
Strack from the root of slimy rashes, bine. 
The wild^re scatters roond, or gatfier^d trails 
A length of flame deceitfol o'er the moss : 
Whither decoyed by the fantastic blase. 
Now lost and now renew'd, he sinks absorpt^ 
Rider and horse, amid the miry gnlf : 
While still, fronr day to day, his pining wife 
And plaintive children his retnm await. 
In wild conjecture lost. At other times. 
Sent by the better Genius of the night. 
Innoxious, gleaming on the horse's mane. 
The meteor sits ; and shows the narrow path^ 
That winding leads through pits of deadi, or dse 
Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthened night elaps'd, the Morning shines 
Serene, in all her dewy beanty bright. 
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Unfolding fiur tke last ^utimmal day. 

And now the momitiiig sun dispels. the fog^ 

The rigid hoa^-frost melts before his beam ; 

And hung on every spray, on every blade 

Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle ronnd. 

Ah, see where robb'd, and murdered, in that pit 
Lies the still heaving hive ! at evening snatch*d, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 
And fix^d o'er sulphur : while, not dreaming ill,^ 
The happy people, in their waxen ceUs> 
Sat tending public cares, and planning schemes 
Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoic'd 
To mark, fidl flowing round, their copious stores. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends ; 
And, us'd to milder scents, the tender race, 
By thousands, tumble firom their honied domes. 
Convolved, and agonizing in tiie dust. 
And was it th^i for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower? for this you toird 
Ceaseless the burning Summer-heats away?" 
For this in Autumn searched the blooming wast^ 
Nor lost one sunny gleam? for this sad fate? 
O Man ! tyrannic lord ) how long, how long 
Shall prostrate Nature groan beneath your rage,. 
Awaiting renovation? when obliged. 
Must you destroy? of their aiiU>rosial food . 
Can you not borrow; and, in just return. 
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Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 

With luxury, and death ? What thoo^ Us bowl 

Flames not with costly joice ; iior sonk in beds. 

Oft of gay care, he tosses oat the night. 

Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle stale? 

What though he knows not those fimtastic joy9. 

That still amuse the wanton, still deceire ; 

A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 

Their hollow moments mideligfated aU ! 

Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estrang'd 

To disappointment, and fidlacious hope 2 

Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich. 

In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 

When heayen descends in showers; <Hr bends th^ 

bough, 
When Summer reddens, and wh^i Autumn beams ^ 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
Conceal!d, and fottens with the richest sap: 
These are not wanting; nor the milky drove. 
Luxuriant, spread o'er all the lowing vale ; 
Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of streams. 
And hum of bees, inviting sleep sincere 
Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade. 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song, 
Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 
Here too dwells simple Truth ; plsvin Innocence ; 
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Unsullied Beauty ; sound unbroken Youth, 
Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd ; 
Health eyer blooming ; unambitious Toil ; 
Calm Contemplation, and poetic Ease. 

Let others brave the flood in quest of gain, 
And beat, for joyless months, the gloomy wave. 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 
Rush into bloo<]f, the«ack of cities seek; 
Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail. 
The virgin's shriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
Let some, far distant from their native soil, 
Urg'd or by want or hardened avarice. 
Find other lands bieneath another sun. 
Let this through cities work his eager way, 
By legal outrage and established gaile. 
The social sense extinct; and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the seditious heacdy 
Or melt them dovm to slavery. Let these 
Insnare the wretched in the toils of law. 
Fomenting discord, and perplexing right, 
An iron race ! and those of feirer front, 
But equal inhumanity, in courts, 
Delusive pomp and dark cabals, delight ; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile. 
And. tread the weary labyrinth of state. 
While he, from all the stormy passions free 
That restless men involve, hears, and but hears, 



TWniT of BaiHas. aai the crash of states, 
M g ic Boi thr ■■■. wka. froai the wcild escap'd, 
!■ stB RMt&. wi iofvcij soiitiides, 
To Nalavr's miee atteads, fivai Bonth to moBtb, 
Aai 4mj to 4it, iIpbo^ the wewvMmg year; 
AitMJiiwL. sees ker !■ ker cvor shape; 
Feds all ker svcffi CBMiiow at Us heart ; 
Tidkcs vhot she Bbcial pves, mm Ihoiks of more. 
He, when ^ougSptiap protnidcs the baistiof^ gens, 
Maiks the int tad, wi sMks flie heahfafiil gale 
lato las licsh c a 'd so«l; her genial hoore 
He laD cajoys; aai mak a beaaty blowsy 
And not an o puM^ Mo mm— breathes in yaio. 
In Sammer he, beneath the firing shade, 
Snch as o*cr frigid Temp^ went to wave. 
Or Henras cool, reads what the Mnse, of these, 
Perh^is, has in immortal monbcrB sm^; 
Or idiat she dictates writes: and, oft an eye 
Shot round, rejoices in the vigofims year. 
What Antomn's yellow lustre gilds the woild. 
And tempts the sickled swain into the field. 
Seized by the general joy, his heart dist^ids 
With gentle throes ; and, tiurongh the tepid gleams 
Deep musing, then he best exerts his song. 
Ev'n Winter wild to him is foil of Uiss. 
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The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste, 

Abrupt, and deep, stretched o'er the buried earth, 

Awake to solemn thought. At o^t the skies, 

Disclosed, and kindled, by refining frost. 

Pour eyery lustre on th' exalted eye. 

A friend, a book, the stealing hours secure, 

And mark them down for wisdom. With swift wing 

O'er land and sea imagination roams ; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers ; 

Or in his breast heroic virtue bums. 

The touch of kindred too and love he feels ; 

The modest eye, whose beams on his alone 

Ecstatic shine ; the little strong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck. 

And emulous to please him, calling forth 

The fond parental soul. Nor purpose gay, 

Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly scorns ; 

For happiness and true philosophy 

Are of the social still, and smiling kind. 

This is the life which those who fret in guilt. 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life. 

Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 

When Angels dwelt, and God himself, with Man I 

Oh, Nature ! all-sufficient ! over all ! 
Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! ' 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders there 
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World beyond worid, in infinite extent, 

Profnseljr scattered o'er the blue immenBe, 

.Show me ; their motions, periods, uid their Iftwi 

Give me to scan ; through the disclosung deep 

Light my bliud way : the mineral strata there; 

Thmst, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 

O'er that the rising system, more complex. 

Of animals ; and higher still, the mind, 

The varied scene of quick-compounded thoogfat 

And where the mixing passions endless shift ; 

These ever open to my ravish'd eye; 

A search, the flight of time can ne'er exhanst ! 

But if to that unequal ; if the blood, 

In sluggish streams about my heart, forbid 

That best ambition ; under closing shades. 

Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 

And whisper to my dreams. From Thee begir 

Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my soi 

And let me never, oever stray from Theel 
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Tlie snbject propMed. Ad^lress to the Eari of WilmingtoD. Fini 
approach of Winter. According to the natural coarse of the seaaoli, 
various sttmns described. Bain. Wind. 8«ow. The drivinx of 
the saows: a man perishing arnoi^ them; whence reflections oa 
tlie wants and miseries of. hnman life. The wolves descending 
fh>m the Alps and Apennines. A winter-evening described; as 
spent by philosophers; by the country people; in tlie city. Frost. 
A view of Winter within the polar circle. A thaw. The whole 
concluding with moral reflections <hi a future state. 



See, Winter comes, to rale tiie Taried year. 
Sullen and sad, with all his rising train ; 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be these my theme^ 
These ! that exalt the soul to solemn tiiought. 
And' heavenly musing. Welcome, kindred glooms; 
Congenial horrors, hail I with frequent foot, 
Pleas'd have I, in my cheerful mom of life. 
When nurs'd by careless Solitude I liv'd, 
And sung of Nature with tmoeasing joy, 
Pleased have I wander'd through your rough domain ; 
Trod the pure virgin-snows, m3rself as pure ; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent bursty 
Or seen the deep-fermenting tempest brew^c^ 

I 
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In the grim eveniog sky. Thus pass'd the time, 
Till through the lucid chambers of the south 
Looked out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and smil*d 

To thee, the patron of her first essay. 
The Muse, O Wilmington ! renews her song« 
Since has she rounded the revolying year : 
Skimm'd the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions bome^ 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rise ; 
Then swept o'er Autumn with the shadowy gale; 
And now among the wintiy clouds again, 
Roll'd in the doubling storm, she tries to soar ; 
To swell her note with all the rushing winds ; ' 
To suit her sounding cadence to the floods ; 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy could she fill thy judging ear 
With bold description, and with manly thought 
Nor art thou skill'd in awfiil schemes alone, 
And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodness, sound integrity, 
A firm unshaken uncomipted soul 
Amid a sliding age, and burning strong. 
Not vainly blazing, for thy country's weal, 
A steady spirit regularly free ; 
These, each exalting each, the statesman Jight 
Into the patriot ; these, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Muse 
Record, what envy dares not flattery call. 



WINTER. 1*71 

Now wh^i the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields, 
And fierce Aquarius^ stains th' inverted year; 
Hong o*er the furthest verge of heaven, the sun 
Scarce 'spreads through ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual shoot 
His struggling rays, in horizontal lines, 
Through the thick air; as cloth'd in cloudy storm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the southern sky ; 
And, soon-descending, lo the long dark night. 
Wide-shading all, the prostrate world resigns. 
Nor is the night unwish'd ; while \1tal heat. 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forsake. 
Meantime, in saUe cincture, shadows vast. 
Deep-tinged and damp, and congregated clouds. 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven. 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A heavy gloom oppressive o'er the world, 
Through Nature shedding influence malign. 
And rotises up the seeds of dark disease. 
The soul of man dies in him, loathing life, 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop ; and o'er the furrOw'd land. 
Fresh firom the plough, the dun discoloured flocks, 
Untended spreading, crop the wholesome root 
Along the woods, along the moorish fens. 
Sighs the 'sad Grenius of the coming storm ; 
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And up tmoi^ the loose dtsjointed cli£G^ 
And fractured mountains wild, the brawlmg brodk 
And cave, presagefuly send a hoUow moan. 
Resounding long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Then oomes the father of tiie tempest forthy 
Wrapt in black glooms. First joyless rains obsoue 
Drive through the mingling skies with Tapowr fool; 
Dash on the mountain's brow, and shake the woods, 
That grumbling wave below. Th* unsigfatly plain 
lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent cloiids t 

Pour flood on flood, yet nnesdiaiisted stiU 
Combine, and deepening into night shut up 
The day*s fair face. The wanderers Of heaven. 
Each to his home, retke; save those that Icfwe 
To take their pastime in the troubled air. 
Or skimming flutter round fbe dimply po«iL 
The cattle from th' untasted fidds return^ 
And ask, with meaning lowe, their wonted stalls, . 
Or ruminate in the contiguous shade. 
Thither the household feathery people erowd. 
The crested cock, with all his feiliale train, 
PensiTO, and dnpping ; while the cottage-hkid 
Hangs o'er tfa' enlivening blaae, and taMil tirare 
Recoimts his simple firolic : mudi he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor reeks the stem that btofn 
Without, and radios on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, witii many % toirent swdifd, 
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And the uu^^d ruin of its banks o'erspread, 

At last the rous'd-np river pours along: 

Resistless, roariqg, dreadful, down it comes. 

From the rude mountain, and the mossy wild, 

Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and sounding far ; 

Then o'er the sanded yalley floating spreads, 

Calm, sluggish, silent; till again, constrained 

Between two meeting hills, it bursts away. 

Where rocks and woods o'erfaang the turbid stream ; 

There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 

It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 

Nature ! great parent ! whose unceasing hand 
Rolls round the Seasons of the changeftil year. 
How mighty, how majestic, are thy woi^s I 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul ! 
That s^es astonished I and astonished sings t 
Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow 
With IxKSterous sweep, I raise my iroice to you. 
Where are your stores, ye powerftil beings ! sHy, 
Wb^e your aerial mi^^aain^s reserved, 
To swell the brooding terrors of the storm ! 
In what far-distant region of the sky, 
HuSh'd in de^ silence, sleep ye when 'tis calm ? 
. Wh^m from tiie pallid sky the sun deseonds, 
Wtib many a spot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wand^s, staln'd ; red ^tsry streaks 
Begin to flush around. The reeling clouds 
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Stagger whh dinjr poise, as do«d>fiB^ yet 
\lliicfa master to obey : wlole risiii^ slow. 
Blank, in the leaden-coloar'd east, the moon 
Wears a wan eirde roond her bhinted horns. 
Seen tiinNif;fa the tnrbid flnetnating air, 
llie stars obtuse emit a shiTer^d niT ; 
Or frcqaent seem to shoot athwart tte g1ooiB> 
And lon^ behind them trail the whitening blase. 
Snatch'd in short eddies, play? the withered leaf ^ 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broadened nostrils to the sky np-tnm'd. 
The conscious heifer snnffs the stormy gale. 
Ev'n as the matron, at her nightly task. 
With pensive labour draws the flaxen thready 
The wasted taper and the crackling flam& 
Foretel the blast. But chief the phuny rae^ 
The tenants of the sky, its changes speak. 
Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their scanty fare, a blackempg train- 
Of clamorous rooks thick urge thdr weary flight, 
And seek the closing shdter of the grove ; 
Assiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his sad song. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land 
Loud shrieks the soaring hem ; and with wild win| 
The circling sea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, npequal press'd, with broken tide 
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And blind conunotion heaves ; while from the shore,' 
Eat into caverns by the restless wave, 
And forest-mstMng mountain, comes a voice, 
That solemn sounding bids the world prepare. 
Then issues forth the storm with sudden burst, 
And hurls the Whole precipitated air 
Down, in a torrent On the passive main 
Descends th' elhereal force, and with strong gust 
Turns from its bottom the discoloured deep. 
Through the black night that sits immense around, 
Lash'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thousand raging waves to bum: 
Meantime the mountain-billows, to the clouds 
In dreadfrd tumult swelFd^ surge above surge, 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar^ 
And anchored navies from their stations drive. 
Wild as the winds across the howling waste 
Of mighty waters : now th' inflated wave 
Straining they scale^ and now impetuous shoot 
Into, the secret chambers of the deep. 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 
Of full-exerted heaven they wing their course, 
And dart on distant coasts ; if s<»ne sharp rock. 
Or shoal in»dious break not their career, 
And in loose fragments fling them floating rofind. 
Nor less at hand the looseiiM tempest roigns. 
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The moimtaiii timnders ; and its stiii^ sobs 
Siocfp to the bottom of the rocks they shade. 
Lose on the midnii^t steep, and all af^iast. 
The dark way-fitfing strai^^er breathless toils. 
And, often falling, climbs against the blast. 
Low waves the rooted forest, Tex'd, and sheds 
What of its tamish'd hcmours yet remain; 
Dash'd down, and scattered, by the tearing wind's 
Assidaons fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thns struggling tliroagh the dissipated groTe, 
The whirling tempest raves along the plain ; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roo^ 
Keen-fastening, shakes them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome^ 
For ^itrance eager, howls the savage blast. 
Then too, they say, through all the burdened air. 
Long groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant sighs, 
That, utter'd by the Demon of the nig^t. 
Warn the devoted vnretcfa of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds oommix'd 
With stars swift gliding sweep along the sky. 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempestuous darkness dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm ; 
Theii straight, air, sea, and earth, are hush'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weaiy cdouds. 
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Slow-me^tiiig, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the ^browsy world lies lost in sleep. 
Let me associate with the serious Nighty 
And Contemplation her sedate compeer ; 
Let me shake off th' intrusive cares of day, 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

Where now, ye lying yanities of life ! 
Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating train ! 
Where are you now? and what is your amount? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse : 
Sad, sickening thought! and yet, deluded man, 
A scene of crude disjointed visions past, 
And broken slumbers, rises still resolved, ' 

With new-flush'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life ! thou Good Supreme ! 
O teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice. 
From every low pursuit I and feed my soul 
With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pure ; 
Sacred^ substantial, never-fading bliss ! 

The keener tempests rise : and fuming don 
From all tiie livid east, or piercing north, 
Thick clouds ascend ; in whose capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congealed. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gathered storm. 
Through thehush'd air the whitening shower desi^ends, 

i2 
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At first thin waTering ; till «t last the flakes 
Fall broad, and wide, and fast, dimming tiie day. 
With a continual flow. The cherish'd fields 
Pot on their winter-robe of purest white. 
Tis brightness all ; save where the new snow melts 
Along the mazy curent* Low the woods 
Bow their hoar head ; and ere the langoid snn 
Faint fixmi the west emits his eyening ray. 
Earth's nniyersal face, deep hid, and chill. 
Is one wild dazzling waste, that buries wide 
The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 
Stands covered o'er with snow, and then demands 
Thefi^tof allhistolL The fowls of heaTea, 
Tam'd by the cruel season, crowd around 
The winnowing store, and daim the little bocu 
Which Proyidence assigns fhem. One alone, 
The red-lN'east, sacred to the household gods, 
Wisely regardfol of th' end>roiling sky. 
In joyless fields and thorny thickets, leaves 
His shiveriog mates, and pays to trusted man 
His annual visit Half-afiraid, he first 
Against the window beats ; then, brisk, alights 
On the warm hearth ; then, hopjung o'er the floor. 
Eyes all the smiling family askance. 
And pecks, and starts, and wonders where he is; 
Till more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 
Attract his slender feet The fbodless wilds 
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Pour forth their brown inhabitaDtfi. The hare. 
Though timorous of heart, and hard beset 
By death in yarious forms, dark snares and dogs, 
And more unpitying men, the garden seeks, 
Urg'd on by fearless want The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth. 
With looks of dumb despair ; then, sad-dispersM, 
Dig for the wither'd herb through heaps of snow. 

Now, shepherds, to your helpless charge be kind. 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their pens 
With food at will ; lodge them below the storm. 
And watch them strict: for from the bellowing east, 
In this dire season, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry plains 
At one wide waft, and o'er the hapless flocks, 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills, 
The billowy tempest whelms ; till, upward urg'd, 
The valley to a shining mountain swells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the sky. 

As thus the snows arise ; and foul, and fierce, 
All Winter drives along the darken'd air; 
In his own loose-revolving fields, the swain 
Disaster'd stands ; sees other hills ascend. 
Of unknown joyless brow ; and other scenes. 
Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain : 
Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 
Beneath the formless wild ; but wanders on 
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From hill to dale, stili nore and move astn^ ^ 
Impatieiit floaneini^ tfaroogfa fte drifted lieaps. 
Stung with the thengfats •fheme ; tiie tiioa^tB of home- 
Rash on his nenres, and call their Tigonr forth 
In many a vain attempt How sinks his sonl ! 
What black despair, what hoiror fills his heart ! 
When for the dosky spot, which fancy feign'd 
His tufted cottage rising through the snow, 
He meets the roughness of the middle waste. 
Far from the track, and blessed abode of man I 
While round him night resistless closes fast^ 
And eyery tempest, howling o'er his head. 
Renders the sayage wilderness more wild^ 
Then throng the busy shi^pes into his mind 
Of coyer*d pits^ unfathomably deep, 
A dire descent ! beyond the power of fitwt^ 
Of faithless bogs ; of precipices huge,, 
Smoothed up with snow ; and, what is land, unknown^ 
What water, of the still unfrozen spring. 
In the loose marsh or solitaiy lake. 
Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. . 
These check his fearful steps ; and down he sinks ' 
Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift, 
Thinking o*er all the bitterness of death, 
Mix'd with the tender anguish Nature shoots 
Through the wrung bosom of the dying man. 
His wife, his children, and his friends unseeii. 
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In Tain for him fh* ofli<»oiis wife pr^are» 
The fire fair-blaang, aod the vestmeBt warm } 
In vain his little Ghildren, peeping out 
Into the mingling storm, demand their sire. 
With tears c^ artless innocence. Alas ! 
Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold^ 
Nor friends, nor sacred home. On eyery nerve 
The deadly Winter seizes ; shots np sense ; 
And, o*er his inmost Titals creeping cold. 
Lays him along the snows, a stiffened corse, 
Stretch'd ont, and bleaching in the northern blast 

Ah ! little think the gay licentious prond> 
Whom pleasure, power, and affluence surround; 
They wha their thoughtless hours in giddy mirtii^ 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste ; 
Ah ! tittle think they, while they dance along. 
How many feel, this yery moment, death. 
And all the sad yariety of pain. 
How many sink in the deyouring flood, 
Or more deyouring flame^ How many bleed. 
By shameful yarianoe betwixt man and man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms ; 
Shut from the common air, and common use 
Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 
Of balefol grief, or eat the bitter Inread 
Of misery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds,^ 
How many shrink into the sordid hat 
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Of clieerieflB poverty. How saay flhake 
With all the fiercer tortures of llw ■mid. 
Unbounded p^aeiao, nuMlness, gvUt, reaone; 
Wiience tombled headkMii^ front the lie%lit of life. 
They f onush matter for tiie tragic Mnse. 
E¥*n in the ▼ale, where Wisdom kwes to dwcD, 
With friendship, peace, mad coBteaq>iatMNi join'd. 
How many, nMsk'd with honest passions, droop 
In deep retired distress. How many stand 
Aroond the death4>ed of tiieir dearest friends. 
And p<nnt the parting anguish. Thooght fond Man 
Of these, and all the thousand namdess ills. 
That (me incessant struggle render life. 
One scene of toil, of suffering, and of fote. 
Vice in his high career would stand appalFd, 
And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think; 
The conscious heart of Charity would wann. 
And her wide wish Benevolence dilate ; 
The social tear would rise, the sodal sigh ; 
And into clear perfection, gradual bliss. 
Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band*. 
Who, touched with human woe, redressive seareh*d 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 

* The Jail Commlttoe, in tbe year 1729. 
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Where sickness pines ; where thirst and hunger homy 
And poor misfortiine feels the hush of vice. 
While in the land of Liberty, the land 
Whose every street and public meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd ; 
Snatch'd the lean morsel from the starving month ; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed ; 
£v'n robVd them of the last of comforts, sleep ; 
The free-bom Briton to the dungeon chained. 
Or, as the lust of cruelty prevailed, 
At pleasure mark'd him with inglorious stripes; 
And crushed out lives, by secret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled. 
O great design ! if executed well. 
With patient care, and wisdom-tempered zeal. 
Ye sons of Mercy ! yet resume the search ; 
Drag forth. the legal monsters into light, 
Wrench from thdr hands oppression's iron rod. 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much still !untouch'd remains; in this rank age, 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand -required. 
The toils of law, (what dark insidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth. 
And lengthen simple justice into trade) 
How glorious were the day ! that saw these broke, 
And every man within the reach of right 
By wintiy fomine roos'd, from all the tract 
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Of horrid mountaiiis wliicli tile sluiiiiig Alp^ 

And wmTy Apeminie, mod Pyrenees, 

Branch out stnpendoos into distant lands r 

Cmel as death, and hungry as ihe grare ! 

Boming for blood ! bony, and gannt, and grim t 

Aasembling wolres in raging troops descend ; 

And, pouring o'er the comitiy, bear al<Mig, 

Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 

All is their prise. They fasten on the steed. 

Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart.. 

Nor can the ball his awfiil front defend. 

Or shake the murdering savages awayi 

Rapadons, at the motiber's throat they fly. 

And tear the screaming infant from h^ breast. 

The godlike lace of man avails him nought. 

Ev'n beauty, force divine ! at whose bright glance 

The generous Hon stands &i soften'd gaoe. 

Here bleeds, a hapless Hndistingubhfd prey. ' 

But if, apprized of the severe attack. 

The country be shut up, lur'd by the scent. 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate f) 

The disappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The shrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 

Mlx^d with foul shades, and frighted ghosts, they howU 

Among those hilly regions, where embraced 
111 peaceful vales the happy Orisons dwell ; 
Oft, rushing sudden from the loaded cUfis, 
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Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roll. ' 

From steep to steep, loud-thundering down they c<»ne, 

A wintry waste in dire commotion ail ; , 

And herds, and flocks, and trayellers and swains. 

And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops. 

Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night, 

Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year. 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 
The ceaseless winds blow ice, be my retreat. 
Between the groaning forest and the shore 
Beat by the boundless multitude of wayes, 
A rural, sheltered, solitary, scene ; 
Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join. 
To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sit. 
And hold high converse with the mighty Dead; 
Sages of ancient time, as gods reyer'd. 
As gods beneficent, who bless'd mankind 
With arts, with arms/ and humanized a world. 
Roused at th' inspiring thought, I throw aside 
The long-liv'd yolmne ; and, deep-muiing, halt 
The sacred shades, that slowly-rising pass 
Before my wondering eyes. First Socrates, 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted state, 
Against the rage of tyrants single stood. 
Invincible ! calm Reason's holy law. 
That Voice of God within th' attentive mind, 
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Obeying, fearless, or in life, or death : 

Crreat moral teacher ! Wisest of mankiiid ! 

Solon the neiet, who bnilt his commonweal 

On equity's wide base ; by tender laws 

A lively people curbing,' yet undamped 

Preserving still that quick peculiar fire. 

Whence in the laureFd field of finer arts, / 

And of bold freedom, they unequalled shone. 

The pride of smiling Greece, and humankind. 

Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the fiurce 

Of strictest discipline, severely wise, 

All human passions. Following him, I see. 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell, 

The firm devoted Chief*, who proved by deeds . 

The hardest lesson which the other taught* 

Then Aristides lifts his honest firont; 

Spotless of heart, to whom th' unflattering .vpice 

Of freedom gave the noblest name of Just ; 

In pure majestic pov^y rever'd ; 

Who, ev'n his glory to his coontiy's weal 

Submitting, swelled a haughty Rival^s f fune. 

Reared by his care, of softer ray appears 

Cimon sweet-soul'd ; ^whose genius, rising strong. 

Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The scourge of Persian pride, at home the friend 

* Leonidas. t Themistoelet. 
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Of every worth and every splendid art; 
Modest, and sknple, in the pomp of wealth. 
Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 
Hiate caird to glory, in unequal times. 
Pensive appear. The. fair Corinthian boast, 
rnmoleon, happy teniper! mild, and firm> 
Who wept the brother while the tyrant bled.^ 
And, equal to the best, the Theban Pair*, 
Whose virtues, in heroic concord joined. 
Their country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame.. 
He too, with whom Athenian honour, sunk^ 
And left a mass of sordid lees behind,. 
Phocionthe Good; in public life ^vere, 
To virtue still inexoral^ly firm ; 
But when, beneath his low illustrious roof, ^ 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smoothed his brow^ 
Not friendsliip softer was, nor love more kind. 
And he, the last of old Lycurgus' sons, 
The generous victim to that vain attempt, 
To save a rotten state, Agis, who saw 
£v'n Sparta's. self to servile avarice sunk., 
The two Achaian heroes close the train : 
Aratus, who awhile relum'd the soul 
Of fondly-lingering liberty in Greece ; 
And he her darling as her latest hope, 

* relopidas and Epuninondis^ 
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ITie gallant PbilopoaMB; iHioto 
Tajn'd the Inxuioiis poaqi he oould wit 
Or tmling in Us fium, a flmqile swain; 
Or, bold and skilfid, tiinndeiing in the field. 
Of roogfaor fronty a miglifj people oonne! 
A race of heroes! in those lirtnons tiiMS 
Which knew no stain, save that with partial fianw 
Their dearest country they too fondly lor'd: 
Her better Founder tfarst, the lif^t of Rome, 
Numa, who soAenM her rapacious 8<ns: 
Servius the king, who laid the solid base 
On which o'er earth the vast repuMic iqpiead. 
Then the great consuls Tenerable rise. 
The public Father* who the private quell'd^ 
As on the dread tribunaf sternly sad. 
He, whom his thankless conntiy could not lose, 
Camillns, only yengefal to her foes» 
Fabricius, scomer of all-conquering gold ; 
And Cincinnatus, awiiil from the plough. 
Thy willing victim f, Carthage, bursting loose ^ 
From all that pleading Nature could oppose. 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid £uth 
Imperious calFd, and honour's dire conoMnd. 
Scipio, the gentle chie^ humanely brave. 
Who soon the race^'of spotiess glory ran, 

• Marcni Janins Bnitiis. t Regnlw. 
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And, warn in youtli, to the poetic shade 
With Friendship and Phalosopfay retir'd. 
Tally, whose powerful eloquence awhile 
Kestrain'd the ra(nd fate of rushing Rome. 
Unconquer'd Cato, Tirtuous in extreme : 
And thou, unhaj^y Brutus, kind of heart, 
Whose steady arm, by awful lirtae urg^d. 
Lifted the Roman steel against thy friend. 
Thousands besides tiie tribute of a verse 
Demand ; but who can count the stars of heaven ? 
Who sing their influence on this lower worid? 

Behold, who ji^Mider comes ! in sober state. 
Fair, mild, and stroag, as is a vernal sun : 
lis Phoebus' sd^ or else the Maatuan Swain ! 
Great H(nner too appears, of daring wing, 
Parent of song ! and equal by his side, 
The British Muse : join'd hand in hand liwy walk, 
Darkling, frdi up the middle steep to fiime. 
Nor absent are those shades, whose skiiM touch 
Pathetic drew th' impassioned heart, and eharm'd 
Transported Athens witii the moral scenes 
Nor those who, tuneftil, wak'd th' endianting lyre. 

First of your kind I society divine ! 
Still, visit thus my mghts^ for you reserved, 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts Mke yours. 
Silence, thou lonely power! <he door be thine; 
See on the hallow'd hoar tiiat ncme istrudei 
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Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes d^ffk 
To bless my. humble roof, with sense refin'd, 
Leaniing digested well, exalted fidth. 
Unstudied wit, and homoar eyer gay. 
Or from the Muses' hill will Pope descend. 
To raise the sacred hour, to bid it smile^ 
And with the social spirit waim the heart? 
For though not sweeter his own Homer sings. 
Yet is his life the more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hammond ? tiiou, the dariingfiiide, 
The friend andi lover of the tunefrd throng ! 
Ah why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Each active worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thou ravished from our hope so soont^ 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame. 
Which stung thy fervent breast? :that treasured store 
Of knowledge, early gain'd? that eager zeal 
To serve thy country> glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots, who sustain her namie ; 
What now, alas ! that life*-difiusing chaiin 
Of sprightly wit? that rapture for the Muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy, 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues smile? 
Ah ! only show'd, to check our fond pursuits, 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vainl 

I'hus in some deep retirement would I pass 
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The winter f^ootas, with Mends of pliant soul. 

Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspired : 

With them would search, if Nature's boundless frame 

Was called,, laterrising from the void of night. 

Or sprung eternal from th' Eternal Mind ; 

Its life, its laws, its progress, and its end. 

Hence larger prospects of the beauteous whole 

Would, gradual, open on our opening minds ; 

And each difiusiye harmony unite 

In full perfection, to th' astonished eye. 

Then would we try to scan the moral world, 

Which, though to us it seems embroiled, moves ou 

In higher order ; fitted and impelled 

By Wisdom's finest hand, and issuing all 

In general good. The sage historic Muse 

Should next conduct us through the deeps of time : 

Show us.how empire grew, declined, and fell. 

In scattered states ; what makes the nations smile, 

Improves their soil, and g^ves them double suns ; 

And why they pine beneath the Inrightest skie8> 

In Nature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd. 

Our hearts would bum within us, would inhale 

That portion of divinity, that ray 

Of purest heaven, which lights the public soul 

Of patriots and of heroes. But if dpom'd, 

In powerless humble fortune, to repress 

These ardent lisings of the kindling soul ; 
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Then, even superior to 

Would learn the private inHPtnes; how to g Wc 

Tliroiigfa shades and plainSyakMip the snoothestsfnai 

Of rural life : or snatched away hy hope. 

Through the dim spaces of fnturityy 

With earnest eye anticipate those soenes 

Of happiness and wonder: where the mtnd^ 

In endless growth and infinite ascent. 

Rises from state to state, and worid to wc»ld. 

Bat when with these the serious thought is fnl'd. 

We, shifting forrelief, would play ihe shapes 

Of frolic fhncy; and incessant form 

Those rapid pictures, that assembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before, . 

Whence lively Wit excites to gay surprise ; 

Or folly-painting Humour, grave himself. 

Calls Laughter forth, deqp-shaking every aerre. 

Meantime the yfllage rotnes up the fire; 
While Well attested, and as well beiiev'd. 
Heard solemn, goes the goblin story round ; 
Till superstitiotts horror creeps o'er all. 
Or, frequent in the sounding hall, H^y wake 
The rural g^ambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 
The simple j<^e that takes the shepherd's he«1; 
Easily pleas'd ; the long loud laugh, sincere; 
The kiss, snatch'd hasty from the side-hmg maid» 
On purpose guardlesSy or pretending sleep: 
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The leap, the slap, the haul ; and, shodk to ooIm 

Of native music, the respondent dance. 

Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

The city swarms intense. The public haunt, 
Full of each theme and warm with mix'd discourse, 
Hums indistinct The sons of riot flow 
Down the loose stream of &lse enchanted joy, 
To swift destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fury &Us ; and in one gulf 
Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace, 
Friends, fiunilies, and fortune, headlong sink. 
Up-springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd, and evoly'd, a thousand sprightly ways. 
The glittering court effuses every pomp; 
The circle deepens : beamM from gaudy robes, - 
Tapers, aiid spariding gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soft efifulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While, a gay insect in his summer-shine. 
The fop, light-fluttering, spreads his mealy wings. 

Dread oV the scene, the ghost of Hamlet stalks ; 
Othello rages ; poor Monimia mourns ; 
And Belvidera piours her soul in love. 
Terror ;ilanns the breast ;' the comely tear 
Steals o*er the cheek : or else the Comic Muse 
Holds to the world a picture of itsell^ 
And raises sly the iair impartial lau^ 
Sometimes she lifts her strain, and paints the scenes 
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Of beauteous life ; wluUe'er eaii deck ma^MI, 
Or charm the heart, in gewsmm Bevil* thow'i, 

O TlioQ, whose wisdon, solid yet leflo^ 
Whose patriot-Yvtaes^ and eonsimnMite sidB 
To touch tiie iner springs that moTc the worlds 
Join'd to whatever the Ghraces can bestow. 
And all Apollo^s animatng fire, 
Giye thee, with pleaslBg cBgnity, to shine 
At once the guardian, omamei^ and joj, 
Of polish'd life ; pemit the raral Mvse, 
O Chesterfield, to grace with ikee her song! 
Ere to the shades again she hvmbly flies, 
Indulge her fond ambition, in fliy train, 
(For every Muse has in fliy train a place) 
To mark thy yarions ftdl-aoeempllsh'd mind: 
To mark that sprntt^ which, with British sMtn^ 
Rejects th' aHuietnents of corrupted ^pawm;- 
That elegant politeness, wfaieh excels, 
Et'u in the jndgraent of presamptnom F«yiic9^ 
The boasted manners of her sfaimng eomt; 
That wit, the vivid energy of sense, 
The truth of Nature, which with Attic poMr 
And kind well-temper'd satire, nnoatfaly feeen^ 
Steals through the soul, and without pahi* c^rredek 
Or rising thence wi& yet a brighfer flame, 

* A Qlumeta in Tbe'CoDicieai Lovtn^ wrftlea ii|r Sir R. Stiifc. 
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O let me hidl thee on some g^oilous day. 
When to the listening senate^ ftrdent, etowd 
Britannia's sons to hear her pleaded canse. 
Then dressM hy thee, more amiably fVdr, 
Truth the soft robe of mild persttasioh wears : 
Thou to assenting reason giy'st again 
Her own enlightened thoughts ; calFd from the hearty 
Th' obedient passions on thy Toice attend ; 
And ev'n reliicftant party feels awhile 
Thy gracious power: as through the yaried maze 
Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now strong. 
Profound and clear, you roll tiie copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt return, toy happy Mus^ : 
For now, behold, the joyous winter days, ^ 

Frosty, sliceeed ; and through the blue serene^ 
For sight tod fine, th' ethereal nitrfe flies ; 
Killing iiifeetiofis damps, and the i^nt kir 
Storing afresh with elemental Wi. 
Close crowds the i^hhiing atmosphere ; and bifids 
Our strengthetiVE bodies ih its coAd enibraoe. 
Constringent; feeds, and aliimAtes our lAood ; 
Refines our spirits, ibrouj^ the newoStrung neri^es. 
In swifter Sfl^es daitlfig' td the brain ; 
Where sits the sotil, iiitetilfe, collected, cool, 
Bright as the skies, hM to the Sea^n Itetfn, 
All Nature feels tiie r^otaetifig ft>t€e 
Of Winter, only to the tiKNightless eft 
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In rain seen. The frost-eoooocted glebe 
Draws in almndant yegetable soul. 
And gathers Yigotir for the coming year. 
A stronger glow sits on the lively die^ 
Of raddy fire : and Inculent al<Mig 
The purer riyers flow ; their sollen deeps^ 
Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaze. 
And mormar hoarser at the fixing firost 

What art thou, frost? and whenceare thy keen stores 
DerivM, thou secret aU-inyading power. 
Whom eyen th' illosiye fluid cannot fly? 
Is not thy potent enei^, unseen, 
Myriads of little salts, or hook'd, or shaped 
Like double wedges, and difius'd immense 
Through water, earth, and ether? hence at eve, 
Steam'd eager frt>m the red horizon round. 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep sufius'd. 
An icy g^le, oft shifting, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The loosen'd ice, 
Let down the flood, and half dissolvM by day. 
Rustles no more ; but to the sedgy bank 
Fast grows, or gathers round the pointed stime, 
A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm; till, seiz'd fi^m shore to shore, 
The whole imprisoned river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
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A double noise ; while, at his eyenin^ watch, 

The village dog deters the nightly thief; 

The heifer lows ; the distant waterfall 

Swells in the breeze ; and, with the. hasty tread 

Of traveller, the hollow-sounding plain 

Shakes from afar. The fuH ethereal rotind, 

Infinite worlds disclosing to the view. 

Shines out intensely keen ; and, all one cope . 

Of starry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 

Through the still night, incessant, heavy, strong, 

And seizes Nature fast. It freezes on ; 

Till Mom, late-rising o'er the drooping world. 

Lifts her pale eye usjoyous. Then appears 

The various labour of the silent night: 

Prone from the dripping eibve^ and dumb cascade, 

Whose Idle torrents only seem to roar. 

The pendent icicle ; llie firost-work fair, • 

Where transient hues, and fancied figures rise ; 

Wide-spouted o'er the lull, the frozen brook, 

A livid tract, cold-gleaiuing on the mom; 

The forest bent b^ieath the plumy wave ; 

And by the frost' refin*d the whiter snow, 

Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 

Of eariy shepherd, as he pensive seeks 

His pining flock, or from the- mountain top, 

Pleas'd with the slippery surface, swift descends. 
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Qb l^Hhaame frolics best, tfe youtliliil swains. 
While erety woik of man is laii at rest^ 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in yaiioas sport 
And reyefay diasolVd; where mixiBg glad. 
Happiest of aU the train! the raptured boy 
JLashes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 
JBnmch'd out in many a long canal extends^ 
From every pioYince swaiming, void of care, 
Batavia rushes forth ; and as they sweeps 
On sounding skates, a thousand different ways, 
In circling poise, swift as.tiie winds^ shM^, 
The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts^ wide o'er the snow. 
Pour a jriew pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wbe^ 
The longHresonnding course. Meantime to raise' 
The manly strife, with highly blooming charms, 
Flushed by the season, Scandinavia's diones, 
Or Russia's buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful, is the wholesome day ; 
But soon elaps'd. The boriaoiital sun,- 
Broad o'er the south, hangs at his utaost noon; 
And, ineffectual, strikes the gelid oliff : 
His asure gloss the mountain stiU maintains. 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents awhile to the reflected ray : 
Or from the f<Nrest falls the cluster'd snow, 
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Mjiiads €(f gtm^f tiiM w 4ihe waging glean 
Gay-twidde as they ^cfMiten Thick around 
Thuiulers the s^rt of ^ose;, whQ with the gmn, 
And dog iaapatieBt bounding at the shot, 
Wocse than the Season, desolate tbe fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Distress the footed or the feather'd ganie. 

But what is this ? our infiitnt Winter sinks^ 
Divested of his grandeur, should our eye 
Astonished shoot into the fiigid zone ; 
Where, for relentless months, continual Night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste her starry reign« 

There, through the prison of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of Nature from escape. 
Wide roams the ]Ri|issiaa exile. Nouj^t around 
Strikes his sad eye;, but deserts lost in snow; 
And heavy-loaded groves ; and solid floods^ 
That str«tch» athwart the solitaiy vast, 
Their ioy horrors to the frooen main ; 
And cheerless towns far-distant, never blessed, 
$ave wh^i its amm^ course the caravf^l 
Bends to the golden coast of rich jCaUiay *, 
With news of human-kind. Yet th^re life glows ; 
Yet cherished thjore, beneath the shining waste, 
The funy mdota harbour: tip'd with jet, 

* Tke old muM for CUaau 
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Fiir cnHBTSv spotfrsB as thr 9BOWS Ihey press ; 
SdUes^ of gcieesy bbck; aai 4Mk-«sriifowifd, 
Or bcflii[teo«s tnmk'd witk auy s MQglcd kaet, 
TkMBUMfe bcsidrsy Ae costly pcMe of eoivte. 
Tbnv. wana tofctkcr pRSB^< Ae tfoopnig deer 
Sleq» oa Ae ■ew-fiJfk aw n s ; aady scaroe las head 
Rab'd o*cr Ae kespr wfe«ll^ the hrsBchni^ cOl 
Lies iJasilMiMg^ isllis m Ae nhite abyss. 
The ratU«9& h viter waste wir dof^ wir to9s. 
Nor with the dread of souidiDi^ hows he dirres 
The feaiM tyis|r nc^; with p o adc r oBS ctabs. 
As weak against the Mowtaii^-heiys tiiey posh 
Their beatsq^ breast m Tain, and piteoos bnrjF, 
He lays them qurermfp ob th' cnsaBgoiii'd SBOWS, 
And witii Bond shouts rej o i ci^ hears thcM iKMse. 
There thrm^ the pisy forest hatf^diSQip^ 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear, 
With dangUng ice all honid, stalks forloni ; 
Slow-pac*d, and sourer as the storms increase. 
He makes his bed beneaA fli' in cl e men t drift. 
And, with stem patience, scorning iTeak complaint. 
Hardens his heart against assaffing want 

Wide o'er the qmcioiis r^ons of- the nortii, 
niat see Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
A boistenms race, by frosty Camis* fderc'd, 

• Tkc NMtlMrcii wiBd. 
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Who fitile pleasure know and fear no pain, 

Prolific swarm. They once reliun'd the flame 

Of lost mankind in polished i^ayery sunk, 

Drove martial horde on horde *, with dreadiiil sweep 

Resistless rushing o^er tfa' enfeebled south. 

And gave the vanquished world anoth^ form. 

Not such the sons of Lapland: wisely they 

Despise th' insensate barbarous trade of war; 

They ask no more than simple Nature gives, 

They love their mountains, and ei^joy their storms. 

No false desires, no pride-created wants, 

Disturb the peaceful current of theur time ; 

And through the restless ever-tortur'd nuuse 

Of pleasure, or ambition, bid it rage. 

Their rein-deer form their riches. These their tents, 

Their robes, then* beds, and all their hcanely wealth 

Supply, their wholesome fare and cheerfol cups. 

Obsequious at their call, the dodle tribe 

Yield to the sled their necks, and whirl them swift 

O^er hill and dale, heaped into one expanse 

Of marbled snow, as far as eye can sweep 

With a blue crust of iee imbounded glaz'd. 

By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake 

A waving blaze refiracted o*er the heavens. 

And vivid moons, and stars that keener play 

* The wandering, Scythian clan^. 
k2 
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Wi^ doubled lustre fron the glossy waste, 
Et'd IB the deptii of polar niglit, tiiey find 
A wondrous day: enoogh to lig^t the chase. 
Or guide their daring steps to Finland fairs. 
Wish*d Spring retoms ; and from tiie hazy son^, 
While dim Aurora slowly moves before, 
The welcome sun, just Teiging up at first. 
By smaU degrees extends the swelling curre ! 
Till seen at last for gay rejoicing mcmths^ 
Still round and round, his spiral course he winds, 
And as he neariy dips his flaming orb. 
Wheels up again, and reascends tiie sky. 
In Ihat glad season, firom the lakes and floods. 
Where pure Niemi*s * fiury mountains rise, 
And fring*d with roses Tengliot rolls his stream, 
Hiey draw tiie copious fry. With tikese, at eVe, 
They dieerful loaded to tiieir tents repair; 
Where, all day long in useful cares employ'd, 

• M. de Maapcrtnis, in kis book «■ Uie Flguo oT the Baitli. aftef 
haviof described the beaatifol take ud raooiitaiB of Niemia ia Iar- 
land, says, " From this hdgfat we had opportunity several times to 
see those vaponrs rise ffhMn the Wte which the people of the eoentry 
call Haitios, and which tliey deem to be the gaardiaii-epiritB of tht 
mountains. We had been f^ii^ted with stories of twars that haunted 
this place, bat saw n<me. It seemed ratimr a phwe of resort for 
fairies and genii, tliaa bears." 

t The same author observes, ** I was sorprised to see vpon the 
banks of this river (the Tenglio) roses of 4ts Jivdy a red as any that 
are in our gardens." 
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Their kind unfolemishM Wives the fire prepare. 

Thrice happy race ! by poverty secur'd 

From legal plunder and rapacious power: . 

In whom fell interest never yet has sown. 

The seeds of vice : whose spotless swains ne*er knew 

Injurious deed, nor, blasted by the breath 

Of faithless love, their blocmiing daughters woe. 

Still pressing on, beyond Tomea's lake, 
And Hecla flaming through a waste of snow, 
And furthest Greenland, to the pole itself. 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out, 
The Muse expands lier solitary flight; 
And, hovering o'er the wild stupendous scene, . 
Beholds new seas beneath another sky *• 
Throned in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court ; 
And through his airy hall the loud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds witk all-subduing frost; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up his snows. 
With which he now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence, winding eastward to the Tartar's coast, 
She sweeps the howling margin of the main; 
Where undissolving, from the first of time, 

* The other bemispbcre. 
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Snows swell on snows wntaiog to the sky; 
And icy moantains hi|^ on BOttttUuns pfl'cl. 
Seem to the sfaiTerini^ sailor fron afiur. 
Shapeless and white, an atoMWidicie of rhwdw 
Pn^fected hnge, and honid o*cr tiie trnge^ 
Alps frown on Alps ; or rasbing faideooa down. 
As if old Chaos was again retani'd, 
Wide-rend the deep, and shake the solid ^ole. 
Ocean itself no longer ean lesiat 
The binding fury : but, in all its rage 
Of tempest taken by the boondless frost. 
Is many a fathom to the bottcnn chained. 
And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanse. 
Shagged o*er with wavy rocks, cheerless, and void 
Of every life, that from the (fareary months 
Flies consdons southward. Miserable they I 
Who, here entangled in the gathoii^ ice, 
Take their last look of the descending snn; 
While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold frost. 
The long long night, incumbent o'er their heads, 
Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's * fate. 
As with first prow, (what have net Britons dar'd?) 
He for the passage sought, attempted since 
So much in vain, and seeming to be shut 



* 8ir lingh Willougbby, tent by Queen Elizabeth to dincovcr tbc 
Korib-trut pSMage. 
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By jealoUs Nature with eteinal bari» 

In thes^ tell re^ons, in Aneina canght. 

And to the stony deep his idle ship 

Immediate seal'd, he with his hapless crew, 

Each full exerted at his several task, 

Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 

The sailor, and the pilot to the hehn. [stream 

Hard by these shores, wh^^ scarce hi^ freeaiog 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the last of men ; 
And half enliven'd by the distant sun, 
That rears and ripens man, as well as plants, 
Here human Nature wears its rudest form. 
Deep from the {uercing season sunk in caves, 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
They waste the tedious gloom. Immersed in ftirs. 
Doze the gross race. Nor sfrngfatly jest, nor song, 
Nor tenderness they know; nor aught of life^ 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without, 
Till mom at length, her roses drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brighteniog o'er their fields. 
And calls the qniver'd savage to the chase» 

What cannot active government perform, 
New-moulding man? Wide-stretehing fix)m thest 
A people savage from remotest time, [shores^ 

A huge neglected empire, one vast mind. 
By Heaven inspired, from gothic darkness call'd. 
Immortal Peter 1 first of monarchs ! h« 



Amd wUle Aeince 

To BCR eahed sml ke^ ns^d Ae 

Ye ahadrs of ancimt herocss. ye wte toO'd 

Thvos^ fcwg s acceiai t e ages tobvfld w^ 

A UMMTug plan of state, beliold at omee 

Tlie wonder done! behold the KateUess priBce! 

Who left his natiTe throne, where re^'d tiD ihitm 

A mighty shadow of VBreal power ; 

Who greatly sporn'd the sloddol poap of covrts; 

And roannng erery land, IB rmy port 

His sceptre laid aside, with glorioas hawl 

Unwearied pljing One meehaiBC toot, 

Gatl^r^d tibe seeds of trade, of nseliil arts^ 

Of civil wisdom, and of martial skilL 

Charged with the stores of Eorc^ home he goes! 

Then dties rise amid th' illnmin'd waste ; 

O'er joyless deserts smfles tiie raral reign ; 

Far-distant flood to flood is sodal join*d ; 

Th' astonish'd Eoxine hears the Baltic roar ; 

Proad naTies ride on seas that never fMonM 

With daring keel before ; and armies streteh 

Each way their dazsding files, repressing here 

The fi-antic Alexander of the north, 

And awing there stem Othman's shrinking sons. 

Sloth flies the land, and Ign<»rance, and Vice, 
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Of old dishonour proud : it glows around, 
Taught by the Royal Hand that roused the whole. 
One scene of arts, of arms, of rising trade : 
For what his wisdom planned, and power enforced. 
More potent still, his great example show'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 
Blow hollow-blustering from the south. Subdued, 
The frost resolves into a trickling thaw. 
Spotted the mountains shine ; loose sleet descends. 
And floods the country round. The rivers swell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills. 
O'er rocks and woods, In broad brown cataracts, 
A thousand snow-fed torrents shoot at o)ice ; 
And, where they rush, the wide-resoUnding plain 
Is left one slimy waste. Those sullen seas. 
That wash*d th* nngenial pole, will rest no more 
Beneath the shackles of the mighty north ; 
But, rousing all their waves, resistless heave. 
And, hark ! the lengthening roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it bursts, 
And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds. 
Ill fares the bark with trembling wretches charged, 
That, tost amid the floating fitigments, moors 
Beneath the shelter of an icy isle. 
While night o*erwhelms the sea, and horror looks 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th' assembled mischiefs that besiege them round? 



of winds aad w»f csy Ike cnek of ioc^ 
Nov €casB|p» mem iraew'd wHk loader ngc, 
Aadmdire echoes beHmrio^ raswl Ike mmd. 
Move toeBbioil the decpi, IjcmtfiaB 
Amd hi» OHwieUy tnia, n dicodfid ^ov^ 
Teafiest Ae loQ6CB*d biiiir, while throvgh the glooHi, 
Far 6oB Ae Ueok inhospitable shore, 
Looding the wiadsy is heard the hngiy hofwl 
Of fiuBsh'd iMMSlcrSy there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet Pnmdeace, that crer-wakiB^ eje^ 
Looks down with pity OB the feeble toil 
Of mortals lost to hope, and lii^its Aea safe^ 
Through all this dreary labjnrinfli of fete. 

Tis done ! dread Winter spreads his latest gfooms, 
And reigns tremendous o*er tiie ooD^pKr'd Year. 
How dead tiie TegetaUe kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tnneibl ! horror wide extends 
His desolate domain. Behold, fimd man ! 
See here thy pictured life ; pass some few years, 
Tby flowering Sjning, thy Summer's ardent strength, 
Tby sober Antomn feding into age. 
And pale concluding Winter comes at last. 
And slnits the scene. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Those dreams of greatness? those nnsolid hopes 
Of happiness ? those longings aft^ fame ? 
Those restless cares? those busy bustling days ? 
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Those gay-spcjut, festive iBghts? those veeriBg 

thoughts, 
Lost between good and ill, that shar'd thy life ? 
All now are vanished ! Virtue sole-surviyeSy 
Immortal never-failing Mend of Man, 
His guide to happiness on high. And see! 
Tis come, the glorious* mom! the second birth 
Of heaven and earth ! awakening Nature hears 
The new-creating word, and starts to life, 
In every heightened form, from pain and death 
For ever free. The great eternal scheme^ 
Involving all, and in a perfect whole 
Uniting, as the prospect wider spreads. 
To reason's eye refin'd clears up apace. 
Ye vainly wise ! ye blind presumptuous ! now, 
Confounded in the dust, adore that Power 
And Wisdom oft arraigned : see now the cause, 
Why unassuming worth in secret liv'd. 
And died, neglected : why the good man's shar« 
In life was gall and bitterness of soul : 
Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 
In starving solitude ; while luxury. 
In palaces, lay straining her low thought. 
To form unreal wants : why heaven-bom truth. 
And moderation ftur, wore the red marks 
Of superstition's scourge : why licensed pain, 
That crael spoiler, that embosom'd foe, 
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These, as tliey change, Almighty Father, these 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleasing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, thy tenderness and love. 
Wide flush the fields ; the softening air is balm ; 
Echo the mountains round ; the forest smiles ; 
And every sense, and every heart is joy. 
Then comes thy glory in the Summerrmontbs, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then thy sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling year: 
And oft thy voice in dreadful thunder speaks : 
And- oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hollow-whisperi^ gales 
Thy bounty shines in Autumn unconfin'd. 
And spreads a pommon feast for all that lives. 
In Winter awfiil Thou ! with clouds and storms 
Around Thee thrown, tempest o'er tempest rolFd. 
Majestic daikness ! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding sublime. Thou bidst the worid adore. 
And humblest Nature with thy northern. blast. 
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Mysterious round ! what skill, what force divine, 
Deep felty in these appear ! a simple train. 
Yet so delightful mix'd, with such kind art, 
Such beauty and beneficence combined ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, so softening into shade ; 
And all so fuming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they still succeed, they ravish still. 
But wandering oft, with brute unconscious gaze> 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand^ 
That, ever-busy, wheels the silent spheres ; 
Works in the secret deep ; shoots, steaming^ thence 
The four profusion that overspreads the Spring : 
Flings from the sun direct the flaming day ; 
Feeds every, cxeatnre • .hurls the tempest forth; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolvos^ 
With transport touches all the springs .of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living soul^ 
Beneath the spacious temple of the sky, 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raise 
One general song ! To Him, ye vocal gales. 
Breathe soft, whose Spirit in your freshness breathes : 
Oh, talk of Him in solitary glo<»ns I 
Where, o'er the rock, the scarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afer. 
Who shake th' astonished world, lift high to heaven 
Th' impetuous song, and say from whom you rage.> 
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His praide, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 

And let me catch it as I muse along. 

Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 

Ye softer floods, that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale ; . and thou, majestic main, 

A secret world of wonders in thyself, 

Sound His stupendous praise ; whose greater voifi^ 

Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings &11. , 

Soft roll your incense, herbs, and fruits, and flowen. 

In mingled clouds to Him ; whose sun exalts, 

Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil painis. 

Ye forests bend, ye harvests wave, to Him ; 

Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart, 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 

Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth asleep 

Unconscious lies, efiuse your mildest beams, 

Ye constellations, while your angels strike. 

Amid the spangled sky, the silver lyre. 

Great source of day ! best image here belo# 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, 

On Nature write with every beam His praise. 

The thunder rolls: be hush'd the prostrate worid: 

While cloud to cloud returns the solemn hymn. ^ 

Bleat out i^fresh, ye hills : ye mossy rocks. 

Retain the sound : the broad responsive lowe, 

Ye valleys, raise; for the 6rea:|'; Shepherd reigns; 
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And his imsfodfcdng kingdom yet will come. 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a boundless song 

Burst from tiie groTes ! and wlien the restless day, 

Expiring, la3rs the warbling world asleep, 

Sweetest of birds ! sweet Philomela dionn 

The listening shades, and teach the ni^t His praise. 

Ye chief, fbr whom tiie whole creation smiles, 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 

Crown the great hymn ; in swanning cities vast, 

Assembled men, to the deep organ join 

The long resounding Tpice, oft-breaking clear. 

At solemn pauses, through the swelling base ; 

And, as each mingling flame increases eareh. 

In one united aitkmr rise to heayen. 

Or if you rather choose the rural shade, 

And find a fane in ereiy sacred grore ; 

There let Ihe Shepherd's flutcj the virgin^ lay, 

The prompting seraph, and the poet's lyre. 

Still sing the God of Seasons, as they rollf— 

For me, when I ibrget the dariing theme. 

Whether ^e blossom blows, the summ^-ray 

Russets ^e plain, inspiring Autumn gteauM, 

Or Winter rises in the blackening east ; 

Be my tongue mute, may fimcy paint no fiiore, 

And, dead to j<^, forget my heart to beat ! 

Should fete comnand me to the fdrthest yerge 
Of the green earthy to distant baribakotts climes^ 
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Rivers unknown to song ; where first the son 

Gilds Indian mountains^ or his setting beam 

Flames on th' Atlantic isles ; 'tis nought to me : 

Since God is ever present, ever felt, 

In the void waste as in the city full ; 

And where He vital breathes there must be joy. 

When even at last the solemn hour shall come, 

And wing my mystic flight to future worlds, 

I cheerful will obey ; there, with new powers. 

Will rising wonders sing : I cannot go 

Where Universal Love not smiles around. 

Sustaining all yon orbs, and all their sons ; 

From seeming Evil still educing Good, 

And better thence again, and better still. 

In infinite progression. But I lose 

Myself in Him, in Light ineffable I 

Come then, expressive Silence, muse his praise. 



FINIS. 



C. WhitUngham, Printer, Chiswick. 
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